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ACT I SCENEY, 


SCENE, Zhe Play-Houje. 


Enter feveral Players. 


it PLAYER. 


een HEN does the Rehearfal begin ? 
en = 2d Player. 1 fuppofe we fhall hardly 
Mee Rehearfe the Comedy this Morning ; 
fee for the Author was arrefted as he was go- 
Seem ing home from King’s Coffee-Hou/e; and, 
2p ma as I heard, it was for upwards of Four 
: Pound : I fuppofe he will hardly get Bail. 
ift Player. Where’s the Tragedy-Author then? I have 
along Part in both, and it’s paft Ten o’Clock. | 
Wom. Player. Ay, I have a Part in both too; I with 
any one elfe had them, for they are not feven Lengths put 
together. I think itis very harda Woman of my Stand- 
ing, fould have a fhort Part put upon her. I fuppofe 
Mrs. Merit will haveall our principal Partsnow, but I’m 
refolv’d Vil Advertifeagainft her: Plllet the Town know 

how Lam injured. : 
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aft Player. Oh! here comes our Tragedy-Poet: 
Ener Fuftian. 


Fuft. Gontlemen, your Servant; Ladies, bake t 
fhould have been here fooner, but have been obliged, at 
their own Requeft, to wait upon fome half-dozen Per- 
fons of the fink Quality with Tickets: Upon my Soul I 
have been chid for putting off my Phy fo long: I hope 
yeu are all quite Perfeét; for the Town will pofitively 
ftay forit no longer. I think I may very well putupon 
the Bills, At the Particular Defsre of feveral Ladies of Dua- 
lity, the firft Night. _- 


Enter Prompter.. | 


Promp. Mr. Fuftian, we muft defer the Rehearfal of 
your Tragedy, for the Gen'leman who plays the firft 
Ghoft is not yet up; and when he is, he has got fuch 
a Church yard Cough, he will not be heard to the middle 
of the Pir, 

1ft Player. I with you could cut the Ghoft out, Sir; 
for I am terribly afraid he'll be damn’d, if you don’t. 

Fuft. Cuthim out, Sir? He is one of the moft confi- 
derable Perfons in the Play. 

Promp. Then, Sir. you muft give the Part to fome bo- 
dy elie; for the Prefent is fo Lame hecan hardly walk the 

tage. 

) Ful Then he fhall becatried; for no Man in England 
can AG a Ghoft like him: Sir, he was born a Ghoft; 
He was made for the Part, and the Part writ for him. 
Pomp. Well, Sir, then we hope you will give us leave 
to Rehearfe the Comedy firft. 

Heft. Ay, ay, you may Rehearfe it firft, if you pleafe, 
and AG it firft too: If ic keeps mine dack above three 
Nights, lam miftaken. I don’t know what Friends the 
Author may have — but if ever fuch Stuff, foch damn’d, 
incoherent, fenfelefs Swf, was ever brought on any 
Stage — if the Audience {uffer it to ao duc Three 
Aéts — Oh! he’s here, 


Enter 


- 
= 
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Ester 'Trapwit. 


" Dear Mr. Trapwit! your moft humble Servant; Sir, I 
read your Comedy over laft Night, and a moft excellent 
one it is; if it runs as long as it deferves, you will en- 
grofsthe whole Seafon to yourfelf. 

Trap. Sir, 1am glad it met with your Approbation, as 
there is no Man whofe Tafte and Judgment I have a 
better Opinionof. But, pray, Sir, why don’t they pro- 
ceed to the Rehearfal of your Tragedy ? I affure you, Sir, 
I had much difficulty to get hither foearly. 

ad Player. Yes, Faith, I believe you fad. [Afide, 

Ff. Sir, your Comedy isto be Rehears’d firft. 

Trap. Excufe me, Sir, I know the Deference due to 
Tragedy better. | 

Fuft. Sir, I would not have you think I give up the 
Caufe of Tragedy; but my Ghoft being ill, Sir, cannot 
get up without Danger, and I would not rifque the Life 
of my Ghoft on any Account. | 

Trap. You are in the Right on’t, Sir; for a Ghoft is 
the Soul of Tragedy. | | 

Fuft. Ay, Sir, I think it isnotamifs to remind People 
of thofe Things which they are, now-a-days, too apt 
to disbelieve; befides, we have lately had an 44 againft 
Witches, and I don’t queftion but fhortly we fhall have 
one againft Ghofts. But come, Mr. Trapwit, as we are 
for this once to give the Precedence to Comedy, e’en let 
- us begin, | 

Trap. Ay, ay, with all my Heart. Come, come, 
where’s the Gentleman who fpeaks the Prologue? This 
Prologue, Mr. Faffian, wasgiven me bya Friend, who 
does not care to own it till he tries whether it fucceeds 
OF no. 

e 


Enter Player for the Prologue. 


Come, Sir, make a very low Bow to the Audience; and 
fhew as much Concern as poffible in your Looks. 


A’ P R O- 
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PROLOGUE. 


AS Crafty Lawyers, to acquire Applaufe, 

Try various Arts to get a doubtful Caufe; 

Or, as Dancing-Mafter ina Figg — = 
With various Steps infiruds the Dancing Prig; 
Or as @ Doctor writes you different Bills ; 

Or asa Quack prefcribes you different Pills ; 

Or 4s a Fiuler plays more tunes than one; 

Or as a Baker bakes more Bread than brown ; i 
Or as a Tumbler tumbles up and down, 

So does our Author, rummaging bis Brain, 

By varions Methods try to entertain ; 

Brings a flrange Groupe of Characters before you, 
And fhews you here at once both Whig and Tory 5 
Or Court and County Party you may call ’em: 
But without Fear or Favour he will maul ’em. 

To you, then, mighty Sages of the Pit. 


Trap. Oh! Dear Sir, feem alittle more affected, I be- 
feech- you; adyance to the Front of the sg make a 
low Bow, lay your Hand upon your Heart, fetch adeep - 
Sigh, and sil out your Handkerchief. 


To you, then. mighty Sages of the Pit —— 
Prol. To you. then, mighty Sages of the Pit, — 


-° Our Author humbly does his Canfe fubmmt. 


He trys to pleafe .- Ob! take it uot amifs, 

And tho’ he fhould be dull, Oh! donot Hifs: : 
Laugh — if you can — if you cannot laugh —— weep : 
When you can wake no longer — fall afleep. 


Trap. Very well! Wery well, Sir! You have affected 
me, I am fure. at 

Fuft. And fo he willthe Audience, I'll anfwer for ’em. 
‘Trap. Oh, Sir, you're too good-natur’d == but, 
Sir, I doaffure youl had writa much better Prologue of 
my own; but as this came Gratis, have referv’d it for 


my next Play ; a Prologuefayed, isa Prologue gos, be 
| ) her 


PASQUIN. 
ther Faffian. But come, where are your A&tors? I 
Mr. Mayor and the Aldermen at the Table? 

Prompt. Yes, Sir, but they want Wine, and we can 
havenone from the Quaker’s Cellar without ready .Mo- 
ney: . ina 

Trap. Rat him! can’t he truft till the Third Night ? 
~— Here, take Six Pence, and fetch Two Pots of Por- 
ter, put it into Bottles, and it will do for Wine well 
‘enough. 

_ Fft. Ay, Faith, and the Wine will be as good as the 
Wit, Pll anfwer for it. [ Afide. 
_ Trap. Mr. Fuffian, you'll obferve I do not begin this 
Play like moft of our modern Comedies, with three or, 
four Gentlemen who are brought on only to talk Wit; 
for to tell you the truth, Sir, I-have very little. if any, 
Wit in this Ply :- No, Sir, thisis a Play confifting of 


‘Humour, Nature, and Simplicity: It is written, Sir, in 
the exaé and true Spirit of Moliere ; and this I will fay 


for it, thatexcept about'a Dozen, or a Score, or fo, there 


‘Is not one impure Joke init. Butcome, clear the Stage, 
and draw the back Scene: Mr. Fujtian, if you pleafe to 


fitdown by me. 
Mayor and Aldermen difcover'd. 


Fuft. Pray, Sir, who are thefe Characters? 

Trap. Sir, they are Mr. Mayor of the town and his 
Brethren, confulting about the Election. 

Fauft. Arethey all of aSide, Sir? ea 

Trap. Yes, Sir, asyet; for you muft know, Sir, that 
all the Men in this Borough are very fenfible People, anid 
have no Party Principles for which they cannot give a 


‘ good Reafon ; Mr. Mayor you begin the Play. 


Mayor. Gentlemen, I have fummon’d you together 
to confider of proper Reprefentatives for this Borough : 


“You know the Candidates on the Court Side are my Lord 


‘Place and Colonel Promife; the Country Candidates are 
Sir Henry Fox-chace, and ’Squire Tavkard ; all worthy 
Gentlemen, 
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Gentlemen, and 1 with with all my Heart we could chufé 


them all Four. - 
1ft Ald. But fince we cannot, Mr. Mayor, I think we 
fhould.ftand by our Neighbours; Gentlemen whofe Ho- 
nefty weare Witnefles of, and whofe Eftates in our own 
. Neighbourhood render ’em not liable to be bribed. . 
Faft. ThisGentleman, Mr. Trapwit, doesnot feem fo 
unbiafs’d in his Principles, as youreprefentedhim.. - 
Trap. Pugh, Sir, you muft have one Fool ina Play ; 
befide I ag Po him to fet off thereft. 
_ Mayor. Mr. Alderman you have a narrow way of 
Thinking; Honefty is not confined toa County; a Man 
that lives a Hundred Miles off may be as honeft as him 
who lives but three. 
All, Ay, ay, ay, ay. - [Shaking their Heads. 
Mayor. Belides, Gentlemen, are wenot more obliged 
to a Foreigner for the Favours he doesus, than to one of 
eur own Neighbours who has Obligationsto us? J be- 
lieve, Gentlemen, there is not one of us who does not 
Eat and Drink with Sir Harry at leaft twenty times in a 
‘Twelve-Month ; now, for my part, I never faw or 
heard of either my Lord or the Colonel ’till within this 
Fortnight; and yet they areas obliging, and civil, and 
familiar, as if we had been born and bred together. 
aft Ald. Nay, they are very civil, well-bred Men, 
that is the Truth on’t; but won’t they bring a Standing 
-Army upon us? | 
Mayor. Mr. Alderman, you are deceived; the Coun- 
try Party would bring a Standing Army uponus; where- 
as if we chufe my Lord and the Colonel, we fhan’t have 
a Soldier in Town. But, Mum, hereare my Lord and 
the Colonel. | 


Exter Lord Place and Colonel Promife. 


L. Place. Gentlemen, your moft humble Servant; I 
have brought the Colonel to takea Morning’s Whet with 
you. | . 


“‘ 


Mayor. 
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' Bayer. ‘out Lordfhip and the Colonel do us great 
Honour; pray, my Lord, be pleas’d to fitdown; pray, 
Colonel, be pleas’d to fir. More Wine here. 
| . I with, Mr. Trapmit, your AGtors don’t vet drunk 
soe rh AG. is a 

Trap. Dear Sir, don’t interrupt the Rehearfal. 

L. Placé. Gentlemen, Profperity to the Corporation. 

Faft. Sir, Lama Well-wifber to the Corporation, and 
if. you pleafe will pledge his Lordfhip: Succefs to 
your Comedy Mr. Trapwit. [ Drinks. 

Trap. Give me a Glafs, Sir, here’s to your 
Tragedy, — Now prey ao more Interruption; for this 
Scene is one continual Joke, and if you open your Lips 
in it, you will break the Thread of the eft. 

Mayor. My Lord, weare fenfible of your great Power 
to ferve this Corporation; aad we do rot doubt but we 
fhall feel the E feet on’t. 

L.“Plase. Gemlemen, you may depend on me; I 
fhall do all:in my Power. I fhalldo you fome Services 
which are not proper at prefentto mentionto you; in 
the meanTime, Mr. Mayor, give me leave to {queeze you 
by the Hand, in Affurance of my Sincerity. 

Trap. You, Mr. that A@ my Lord, Bribe a little 
‘more openly if you pleafe, or the Audience will lofe 
that Joke, and it’s one of the ftrongeft in my whole 
Phy. 

t. Place. Sir I-cannot poffibly do it better at the 

Table. | 

Trap. Then get allup, and come forward to the Front 
of the Stage. Now, you Gentlemen that act the Mayor 
and Aldermen, range your felves ina Line; and you, 
my Lord, and the Colonel, come to one End, and Bribe 
away with Right and Left. 

Fuft. isthis Wit, Mr. Trapwit? 7 

Trap. Yes, Sir, itis Wit; and fuch Witas willrun all 
over the Kingdom, | 

Fuft. But, methinks, Colonel Promife, as you call 
him, is but ill-named; for he isa Manof very few 
Words, 


Trap. 
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Trap. You'll be of another-Opinion before the Phy 
is over; at prefent his “Hands are too full of Bufi- 
nefs; and you. may remémber, Sir, I before told 
you, this is none of your Plays, wherein much is 


faid, and nothing done. Gentlemen, are you all - 


_ Bribed? . 
Omn. Yes, Sir. | 
Trap. Then my Lord and the Colonel, you muft go 
off, and make room for the other Candidates to come on 


and Bribetoo.. ~ 


Fuff. Is there nothing but Bribery iathis Play of yours, 
Mr. Trapwit ? 

Trap. Sir, ‘this Play is an exact Reprefentation of 
Nature; I hope the Audience will*date the Time of 
Action before the Bill of Bribery ‘and :Corruption took 
Place; and then I believe it may go.down; but now, 
Mr. Faftian, 1 fhall thew you the Art of a Writer, 
which is, to diverfify his Matter, and do the fame 
thing feveral ways. You muft know, Sir, I diftin- 
guith Bribery into two Kinds; the direét, and the in- 

ire&t: the firft you have feen already ; and now, Sir, 
I thall give you a {mall Specimen of the other.- Promp= 


( Exewist, Lord Place and Colonel Promife.. 


ter, call Sir Harry and the ’Squire.-. But, Gentlemen, - 


what are youdoing ? How often fhall I tell you that 
the Moment the Candidates are gone out you are to re- 
tire to the Table, and drink and look wife; you, Mr. 
Mayor, ought to look very wife. - | 

Puff. You'll take care he fhalltalk foolifh enough, I 
warrant you. 7 ([Afsde, 

Mayor. Come, here’s a Round to my Lord, and the 
Colonel’s Health ; a Place and a Promife, Ifay; they 
may talk of the Pride of Courtiers,. but I am fure | 
never had a civiller Squeeze by the Hand in my Life. 

Trap. Ay, you have fqueez’d that out pretty well; 
but thew the Gold at thofe Words, Sir, if you pleafe. 

Mayor. Sir, I have none. 

Trap. Pray, Mr. Prompter, take care to get fome 
Counters againt it is ated. 


Fuft. | 


—— 
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Fujf. Ha, ha, ka! upon sy Shiba the Courtiers have 
topt their Part; the Actor out-done the Author ; 
this Bribing with an empty Hand is quite in the Cha- 


- racter of a Courtier. 


‘Trap. Come, Enter Sir Harry, and the Squire; whee 


arethey ? 
i ft Player. Sir, Mr. Soundwell has been regularly fum- 


- smoned,* but he has refus’d to act the Part. 


Trap. Hashebeenwritto?. = 

ift Player. Yes, Sir, and here’s his Anfwer. 

Trap. Let both the Letters be produced before the Au- 
dience. Pray, Mr. Prompter, who fhall we have to act 
the Part. a 

1ft Player. Sir, 1 lik’d the Part fo well, that I have ftu- 
died it in hope of fome time playing it. 

Trap: Youarean exceeding pretty young Fellow, and 
I am very glad of the Exchange, | 

Sir Har. Haloo, ‘hark, -torwards; hark, honeft Ned, 
good Morrow. to you, how doft, Mafter Mayor? 


"What, you are driving it about merrily, this Morning? 


Come, come, fitdown; the ’Squire and I will take a 
Pot with you. Come, Mr. Mayor, here’s Liberty and 
Property, andnoExcife. . 

Mayor. Sir Harry your Health. : 

Sir Har. What, wont you pledgeme? Wont you 
drink, no Excife? = 

Mayor, Idon’t love Party Healths, Sir Harry. 

All ald. No, no, no Party Healths, no Party Healths. 

Sir Har. Say youfo, Gentlemen? I begin to fmoke 
you; your Pulfeshave been felt, I perceive::. And will 


you be Bribed to -fell-your Country.? Where do you 


think thefe Courtiers get the Money they bribe you with, 
but from you your. fefves ? Do you think a Man, who 
will give a Bribe, won’t take one? If you would be 
ferved faithfully, you muft chufe faithfully ; and give 


_ your Vote onno Confideration but Merit ; for my Part, I 


would asfoon fuborn an Evidence at an Affize, asa Vote 
at an Election. 
Mayor, I do believe you, Sir Harry. 


Sir Har. 
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Sir Har. Mr, Mayor, I hope you receiv'd thofe three 
Bucks I {ent you, and that they were good. _ Se 

Mayor. Sir Harry, 1 thank you for them ; but tis {¢ 
long fince I eat’em, that I forgot the Tafte, 

Sir Har. We'll try to revive it, I'll order you three 
More to-morrow Morning. 

Mayor. You will furfeit us with Venifon, You will 
indeed; for it is a dry Meat, Sir Harry, a very dry 
Meat. | 

Sir Har. We'll find a way to moiften it, Pll warrant 
you, if there be any Wine in Town: Mr. Alderman 
Stitch, your Bill is too reafonable, you certainly mutt 
lofe by it: Send me in half a Dozen more Great-Coats, 

ray; my Servants are the dirtieft Dogs! Mr. Damask, 

believe you are afraid to truft me, by thofe few Yards of 
Silk you {ent my Wife — he likes the Pattern fo ex- 
tremely, fhe is refolv’d to hang her Rooms with it -—~ 
pray let me have a hand:ed Yards of it; [ thall want 
soore of you—— Mr. Tinmber — aod you Mr. Iron, I 
_ fhall get into your Books too. — ‘ 

_ Buff. Would not that getting inte Books have been 
more in the Character of the Courtier, Mr. Zhepwit ? 

Trap. Go on, go on, Sir. 


Sir Har. That Gentleman interrupts one fo —- Oh, 


now Iremember — Mr. Timber, and you Mr. Iros, I 
fhall get into your Bookstoo; tho’ if Ido, I affure you 
T won’t continue in them long. 

‘Trap. Now, Sir, would it have been more in the 
Character of a Courtier ? But you are like all our mo- 
dern Criticks, who damn a Man before they have heard 
a Man out; when if they would but ftay ‘till the Joke 


came . 
_ Fuji. They would ftay to hear your left Words, I be- 
lieve. [ Afias. 
_ Sir Her. For you muft know, Gentlemen, that I in- 
tend to pull down my old Houfe, aad builda new one. 
Trap. Pray, Gentlemen, obferve all to ftart at the 
Word Houfe. Sir Harry, that laft Speech again, pray. 
Sir Har. For you, bn Me Mayor, I muf have 
all my Bricks of you. 
Mayor. 
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Mayr. Anddo youintend to rebuild your Houfe, Sir 


Fiarry 3 , 
Sir Har. Pofitively. 


Mayor. Gentlemen, methinks, Sir Harry's Toaft ftands 
Rill; willno Body drink Liberty and Property, and no 
Excife? [ They all drink and buzxa. 
Sir Mar. Give me thy Hand, Mayor; I hate Bri 
and Corruption: if this Corporation will not fuffer it 
fe]f tobe bribed, there fhall not bea poor Man in it. 

Mayor. And he that will deferves to be poor; for my 
part, the World fhould not bribe me to vote againft my 
Confcience. 

Trap. Do you take that Joke, Sir? 

Fuh. No faith, Sir. 

Trap. Why, how cana Man vote againft his Confcience, 
who has no Conifcience at all? 

1ft Ald. Come, Gentlemen, here’s a Fox-chacs, and 
a Tankard! 

Ovmes. A Fox-chaceand a Tankard! Huzza! 

Sir Har. Come, let’s have one Turn in the Maket- 
Place, and then we'll to Dinner. 

yo Let’s fillthe Air with our repeated Cries 
Of Liberty and Property, and no Excife. | 

, | | [ Exewnt May. and Ald. 

Trap. How de you like that Couplet,: Sir? 

Fut. Oh! very fine, Sir! 

Trap. Thisis the End of the firft A@, Sir. 

Fut. I cannot but obferve, Mr. Frapwit, how nicely 


_ you have oppos’d ’Squire Tankard to Colonel Promife ; 


neither of whom have yet utter’d one Syllable. 
ae Why, you would not have every Mana Speaker, 
would you? One of a Side is fufficient; andlet me tell 
ou, Sir, one is full enough to utter all that the Party 
ve ta fay for it felf. | | 
Fut. Methinks, Sir, you fhould let the Audience know 
they can fpeak, if it were butan Ay or an No. 
Trap. Sirthe Audience muft know that already; for 


if they could not fay, yand No, they would not be quas 
fied for Candidates, : / i 
. Fuff. 


a ne ee 
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Fuft. Oh! your hurhble Servant, I’m anfwer'd: But 


“pray, Sir, what is the Action of this Play? 


Trap. The A&ion, Sir? 

Fuft. Yes, Sir, the Fable, the Defign? 

Trap. Oh! you ask who isto be martied! Why, Sir, I 
have a Marriage ; I hope you think I underftandthe Laws 
of Comedy, better than to write without marrying 
fomebody. os 3 

Fuft. But is that the main Defign to which every thing 
conduces ? _ 

Trap. Yes, Sir. 

Fuft. Faith, Sir, Ican’t for the Soul of me fee, how 
what has hitherto paft can conduce at all to that End, 

Trap. You can’t; indeed, I believe you can’t;° for that 
is the whole Plot of my Play: And do you think 
I am like your fhallow Writers of Comedy, who 

ublifh the Banns of Marriage between all the Couples 
in their Play, in the firft A&? No, Sir, I defy you to 
guefsmy Couple ’till the thing isdone, flapall at once; 
and that too by an Incident arifing trom the main Bufi- 
nefs of the Play, and to which every thing conduces, 

Ff. That will, indeed, furprife me. a 

Trap. Sir, you are not the firft Man my Writings. 
have Lcprited ) = But what’s become of all our . 
Players? Here, who begins ‘the fecond A&? Promp- 
ter. oa aaa: 


Enter 1ft Player. 


1ft Player. Sir, the Prompter, and moft of the Players; 
are drinking Tain the Green-Rooms. Sea tenn 

Trap. Mr. Faftian, thal! we go drink a Dith of Tea 
with them? Come, Sir, as you have a Part in my, Play, 
you fhall drink a difh withus> be lee 

tft Player. Sir, I dare not ‘go into the. Green-Room ; 
my Salary is not high enough: I fhall:be forfeited if 1 
go in there. aS. ey % ve 
= a Trap. 


ne 
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Trap. Pfhaw, come along; your Sifter has Merit e- 


nough for herfelf, and you too ; if they forfeit you, I’ll 
warrant fhe’ll take it off again. 


SEALDADDDD SS SS-SHPBIDEDSODHSS 
ACT IL SCENE I 


Enter Trapwit, Fuftian, Prompter, Lord 
Place, Mfrs. Mayorefs and Milfs. 


Trap. | Am afraid, Mr. Fuffian, you have hitherto 
{ufpeéted that I wasa Dabler in low Comedy :. 

Now, Sir, you thal] fee fome Scenes of Politenefs and 
fine Converfation amongft the Ladies. Come, my 
Lord, come, begin. 

L. Place. Pray, Mrs. Mayore/s, whatdo you think this 
Lace coft a Yard? 

‘hci A very pretty Beginning of a polite Converfation 
tru 


y- 

‘Trap. Sir, in this Play I keep exactly up to Nature: 
Nor is there any thing {aid in this Scene, that I have not 
heard come out of the Mouths of the fineft People of the 
Age. Sir, this Scene hascoft me Ten Shillings in Chair- 
hire, to keep the beft Company, as itis call’d. 

Mrs. May. Indeed, my Lord, I cannot guefs it at lefs 
than Ten Pounds a Yard. 

L. Place. Pray, Madam, was you at the laft Ridotto 2 

Fuft. Ridotto! the Devil! a Country Mayorefs at a Ri- 
dotto! Sure thatisoutof Charater, Mr. Zrapwit. ; 


BO Trap. 
re 
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Trap. Sir, a Converfation of this Nature cannét be 
carried on without thefe Helps; befides, Sir, thisCoun- 
try Mayorefs, as you call her, may beallow’d to know 
fomething of the Town; for you muft know, Sir, that 
fhe has been Woman toa Womanof Quality, 

Fuft. 1am glad to hear that. 

_ Mrs. May. Oh, my Lord! mention not thofe dear Ri- 
dotto’s tome, who have been confined thefe twelve long 
Months inthe Country; where we have had no Enter- 
tainment, but a Set of hideous, ftrolling Players; nor 
have feen any one human Creature, till your Lordfhip 
came to Town ; Heaven fend usa controverted EleGion, 
then 1 fhall go to that dear delightful Place once 
more. 
Mifs. Yes, Mama, and then we fhall fee Faribelly, 
the ftrange Man-Woman that they fay is with child; 
and the fine Pictures of Merlin’s Cave at the Play- 
oe ; and the Rope - Dancing, and the Tum- 
ing. 

| Fuff. By Mifs’s Tafte I believe the has been bred up un- 
dera Woman of Quality too. . 

L. Place. 1 cannot but with Pleafure obferve, Madam, 
the polite Tafte Mifsthews in her Choice of Entertain- 
ments ; I dare{wear fhe will be much admired in the Beas 
Monde, and 1 don’t queftion but willbe foon taken into 
Keeping by fome Man of Quality. 

1 Mifs. Keeping, my Lord! 

L. Plaee. Ay, that Surprize looks well enough in one fo 
young, that does mot know the World; but, Mifs, every 
one now keeps, and is kept: There are no {uch Things 
as Marriages now-a-days, unlefs meerly Smithfield Con- 
traéts, and that for the Support of Families ; but then the 
Husband and Wife both take into Keeping within a Fort- 
night. . , - 

‘Mrs. May. My Lord, I would have my Girl aétlike 
other young Ladies ; but fhe does not know any Men of 


Quality, who fhall introduce her to ‘em ? 


L. Place. 
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L. Place. That, Madam, mutt be your Part ; you muft 
takea Houfe, and fee Company ; in a little while you 
may keep an. Affembly, and play at Cardsashighas you 
can; andalmoftall the Money that is won, mutt be put 
into the Box, which you mutt call, Paying for the Cards ; 
tho’ itis indeed paying for your Candles, your Cloaths, 
your Lodging, and in fhort every thing you have: I 
know fome Perfons who make a very confiderable Fi- 
gurein Tewn, whole whole Eftate lies in their Card- 
Box. - 

Mrs. May, And have I been folong contented to be the 
Wife of a poor Country Tradefman, when I might have 
had all this Happinefs? 

Fuft. How comes this Lady, Mr. Trapwit, confi- 
dering her Education, to be fo ignorant of all thefe 
things ? 

Tap. ’Gad that’s true; I had forgot her Educat‘on, 
faith, whenI writ that Speech; it’sa Fault] fometimes 
fall into—a Man ought to have the Memory of a De- 
vil to remember every little thiig; but come, goon, go 
on-—Tllalter it by and by. | 

L. Place. Indeed, Madam, it is a miferable State of: 
Life; I hope we fhall have no fuch Peopleas Tradef- 
men fhortly ; Ican’t fee any ufe they are of; if 1am bhofe, 
I'll bring ina Bill to extirpate all Trade eut of the Nati- 
on. . 
Mrs. May. Yes, my Lord, that would do very well a-. 
mongtt People of Quality, who don’t want money. 

Fuft. Again! Sure Mrs. Mayorefs knows very little of 
People of Quality, confidering fhe has lived amongft 

m 


em. 

Trap. Lord, Sir, you are fo troublefome then ° 
fhehas notlived amongft People of Quality, fhehasli- — 
- ved where I pleafe; but fuppofe we fhould fuppofe the 
had been Woman toa Lady of Quality, may we not alfo 
fuppofe fhe was turn’d away ina Fortnight, and then 
what could fhe know, Sir? Go on, goon. 


B 2 L. Place. 


ae 
ti, 
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L. Place. A-lack-a-day, Madam, when I mention 
Trade, Ionly mention low, dull, mechanick Trade 5 
fuch as the Canaille pra€tife; there are feveral Trades re- 
ip enough, which People of Fafhion may practife ; 
ne are Gaming, Intriguing, Voting, and running in 

ebt. . . 

Trap. Come, enter a Servant, and whifper my. Lord 
[Enter a Servant] Pray, Sir, mind your Cue of Entrance. 

| (Exit Servant. 

L. Place. Ladies, a particular Affair obliges me to lofe 
fo good Company Iam your moft obedient Ser- 


vant. (Exit. . 


Mrs. May. He is a prodigious fine Gentleman. 
Mifs. But muft I go into Keeping, Mama ? 
Mrs. May. Child, you muft do what’s in Fafhion} 
Mi/;. But I have heard that’sa naughty thing. , 
Mrs. May. That can’tbe, if your Betters do it; Peo- 
_ ple are punith’d for doing naughty things; but People of 
Quality are never punifh’d ; therefore they never do any 
naughty things. 
Fuft. An admirable Syllogifm, and quite in Character} 
Trap. Pihaw, dear Sir, don’t trouble me with Cha- 
racter; it’sa good thing ; and if it’sagood thing, what 
ay who fays it? Come, enter the Mayor 
runk, 


Enter Mayor. 


May, Liberty and Property, and no Excife, Wife. 
Mrs, May. Ah! filthy Beaft, come not near me. | 


Mayor. But I will tho’; Iam for Liberty and Proper- | 


ty; Dll vote for no Courtiers, Wife. 
Mrs, May. Indeed but you ‘hall, Sir. 


Mis. 1 hope you won’t vote for a nafty ftinking Tory, | 


Pa 


Mif;. Yes, [hope lama Friendto my Country ; Lam 
not for bringing in the Pope. 


| Mayor. 


pa. | 
Mayor. Whata-pox! are you for the Courtiers too ? 
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Mayor. No, nor Ian’t fora Standing Army. 

Mrs. May. Buti am for a Standing Army, Sir; a 
Standing Army isa good thing: you pretend to be afraid 
of your Liberties and your Properties You are 
afraid of your Wives and Daughters: I love to {ee Sol- 
diers in ne Town; andyou may fay what you will, I 
know the Town lofes nothing by em. 

Mayor. The Women don’t I believe. 

Mrs. May. And I'll have you know, the Women’s 
Wants fhall be confider’d, as wellas yours. I think my 
Lord and the Colonel do you too much Honour, in offer- 
ing toreprefent fuch a Set of clownith, dirty, beggarly 
Animals Ah! I with we Women were to 
chufe. 

Mayor. Ay, we fhould have a fine Set of Members 
then, indeed. 

Mrs. May. Yes, Sir, you would have none but prett 
Gentlemen ——there fhould not be one Man in the Houfe 
of Commons without a lac’d Coat. 

Mi/;. O Law! what a delicate, fine, charming Sight 
that would be! Well, I likealac’d Coat ; and if ever I 
am taken into Keeping, it fhall be by a Man in alac’d 
Coat. a 

Mayor. What’s that you fay, Minx? what's that you 
fay? | 


Mrs. May. What’s that to you, Sir ! | 

Mayor. Why Madam, muft not I{peak to my own 
Daughter? | ae 

Mrs. May. You have the greater Obligation to me, Sir, 
if fheis; Iam fure, if Ihadthought you would have 
endeavour’d to ruin your Family, I would have feen you 
hang’d before you fhould have had any by me. . 7 

Mayor. {ruinmy Family ! 

Mrs. May. Yes, I have been making your Fortune for 
you with my Lord; Ihave gota Place for you, but you 
won't accept on’t. 

Mifs. You fhall accept on’t. 7 

Mrs. May. You shall vote for my Lord and the Colo- 


nel. 
Mifs. They are the fineft Men — 
‘ o B 3 Mrs. 
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Mrs. May. The prettieft Men — 

Mifs. The fweeteft Men— 

Mrs. May. And you fhall vote for them. 

Mgyor. 1 won't be brib’d_— 

Mrs. May. A Place is no Bribe ask the Parfon of 
the Parifh if a Placeisa Bribe. | 

Mayor. What is the Place? 

Mrs. May. I don’t know what the Place is; nor my 
Lord does not know what it is; but it is a great {win- 
- ging Place. 

Mayor. I will have the Place firft, I won’ttakea Bribe, 
I willhave the Place firft; Liberty and Property ! 
DPllhave the Place firft. [ Exit. 

Mrs. May. Come, my Dear, follow me; I'll fee whe- 
ther he hall vote according to his Con{cience, or mine. 

T'llteach Mankind, while Policy they boaft, | 

They bear the Name of Power, we rule the Roaft. 

Trap. ‘There ends A&tthe Second. [Bxesnt Mayorefs 
and Mifs.]. Mr. Fuftian, 1 inculcate a particular Moral at 
the Endof every AG; and therefore might have put a_ 
particular Motto before every one, as the Author of Cafar 
in Egypt has done; thus, Sir, my firft A& {weetly fings, 
Bribeall, Bribe all; and the fecond gives you to under- 
ftand, that we are all under Petticoat Government y and 
my third will but you fhall fee— Enter my Lord: 
Place, Colonel Promife, and feveral Voters. My Lord, 
you beginthethird AQ. - oO | 


Enter Lord Place, Colonel Promife, and feveral Voters. 


L. Place. Gentlemen, be affured, 1 will take care of 
you all; you fhallal] be provided for as faft as poffible; 
the Cuftoms and the Excife’ afford a great Number of 
Places. a 

1ft. Vot. Could not your Lordfhi 
Court? 

L. Place. Nothing eafier; what fort of a Place would 
youlike? — ; 

1ft. Vor. Is not there afortof Employment. Sir, call'd 
Beef-Eating ? If your Lordfhip pleafe to make 

me 


Pp provide for meat 
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mea Beef-Eater, I would have a Place fitted for my Ca- 
pacity. ; 

L. Place. Sir, I will be fure to remember you. 

2d Vet. My Lord, I fhould like a Place at Court too ; 
Tdon’t much care what it is, provided I wear fine Cloaths, 
and have fomething to do in the Kitchen, or the Cellar ; 
Town I fhouldlike the Cellar, for lam a devilifh Lover 
of Sack. - 

L. Place. Sack, fay you? Odfo, you fhall be Poet- 
Laureat. 

2. Vot. Poet! no, my Lord, I am no Poet, I can’t 
make Verfes. | 

L. Place. No matter for that, — you'll be able to make 

es. 

2d Vor. Odes, my Lord! what are thofe? 

L. Place. Faith, Sir, I can’c tell well what they are; 
but I know you may be qualified for the Place without 
being a Poet. , | 

Trap. Now, my Lord, do you file off, and talk apart 
with your People; and let the Colonel advance. 

Fu Ay, faith, Ithink it ishigh Time for the Colo- ° 
nel to be heard. 

Col. Depend upon it, Sir, I'll ferve you. 

Fuff. Upon my Word the Colonel begins very well; 
but has not that been faid already ? | ; 

Trap. Ay, and if I was to bring a hundred Courtiers 
ny my Play, they fhould all fay it: —- None of them 

Olt. 
~ 3d Vot. An’t pleafe yourHonour, I have read ina Book 
eall'd Fog’s Fournal, that your Honour’s Men are to be 
made of Wax; now, Sir, I have ferved my Time to 
a Wax-Work-Maker, and defire to make your Honour’s 
Regiment. | | 

Col. Sir, you may depend on me. 

3d Vot. Are your Officers to be made of Wax too, Sir? 
becaufe I would prepare a finer fort for them. 

Col. No, none but the Chaplain. 

3d Vet. Oh! I havea moft delicate Piece of black 
Wax for him. 


Bs «Trap. 
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Trap. You fee, Sir, the Colonel can fpeak when mi- 
jitary Affairs are on the Carpet; hitherto, Mr. Fuftian, 
‘the Play has gone on in great Tranquility ; now you 
fhall fee a Scene of a more turbulent nature. Come, 
enter the Mob of both Sides, and cudgelone another off 
the Stage. Colonel, as your Bufinels is not to fight at 
prefent, I beg you would go off before the battle comes 
on, you, and your Brother Candidate, come into the 
middle of the Stage; you Voters, range your felves un- 
der your feveral Leaders. [the Mob attempt to break in.] 
Pray, Gentlemen, keepback; mind the Colonel’s going 
off is the Cue for the Battle toenter. Now, my Lord 
and the Colonel, you are at the Head of your Parties, 
—— but hold, hold, hold, you Beef-Eater, go you be- 
hind my Lord, if you pleafe ; and you, Soldier-Ma- 
Ker, come you behind the Colonel: _Now Gentlemen 
{peak. 7 


es | 6 Gentlemen, we'll ferve you. 


My Lord and the Colonel file off at different Doors, the 
Parties following. 


Enter Mob on each Side of the S'age, crying out promifcn- 
oufly, Down with the Rump! no Courtiers, no Facobites ! 
down with the Pope! no Excife! a Place and a Promife! 
a Fox-Chafe and a Tankard! At laft they fall together 
by the Ears, and cudgel one another off the Stage. 


Enter Sir Harry Squire, and Mayor. 


Sir Har. Bravely done, my Boys, bravely done; faith 
our Party has got the Day. © = | 
Mayor. Ay, Sir. Harry, at dry blows we always 
come off well; if we could but disband the Army, 
I warrant we carried all our Points. But faith, 
‘Sir, I have fought a hard Battle on your Ac- 
count; the other Side have fecured my Wife; my 
Lord has promis’d her a Place, but I am not to be 
gulld 
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gull’d in that Manner; I may be taken, like the Fith 
in the Water, by.a Bait; but not, like the Dog in the 
Water, by a Shadow. | 

Sir Har. I know you are an honeft Man, and love your 
Country. . 

Mayor. FaiththatIdo, Sir Harry, as wellasany Man; 
if my Country will but let me live by it, that’s all I 
defire. | | 

Fuft. Mr. Mayer feems to have got himfelf fober very 
fuddenly. . 

Trap.. Yes, fo would you too, I believe, if you had 
been f{colded at by your Wife as long ashe has, but 
_if you think that is not reafon enough, he may be drunk 
fill, for any reafon that I fee to the contrary: Pray, Sir, 
act this Scene as if you was drunk. 

Fuft. Nay, I muft confefs, I think it quite out of 
Character for the Mayor to be once fober during the whole 
Eleéton. 

Squire. [drunk] A Man that won't get drunk for his 
Country is a Ratcal. . 

Mayor. Sohe is, noble Squire; there is no Honefty in 
a Man that won’t be drunk —~ a Man that won’t drink is 
_an Enemy tothe Trade of the Nation. : 

Sir Har. Thofe were glorious Days, when honeft 
Englifh Hofpitality flourifh’d; when a Country Cien- 
tleman could afford to make his Neighbours drunk, 
before your damn’d French Fafhions were broughtover ; 
why, Mr. Mayor, would you think it? There are many 
of thofe Courtiers who have fix ftarved Footmen be- 
hind a Coach, and not half a Hogthead of Wine in 
their Houfe; why, how do you think all the Money is 
{pent ? 

Mayor. Faith I can’t tell. 

Sir Har. Why, in Houfes, Pictures, Lace, Embroidery, 
Nick-nacks, Italian Singers, and French Tumblers; and 
thofe who vote tor them, will never get a Dinner of them 
after the EleGion is over. | 

Mayor. But there is a Thought comes often into my 
Head, which is this; if thefe Courtiers be turn’d out, 


who fhall fucceed them ? 
Sir Har. 
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Sir Har. Who? why we! 

Squire. Ay, we! 

Sir Har. And then we may provide for our Friends; 
I love my Country, but I don’t know why I may not 
pet fomething by itas wellasanother ; at leaft to re-im- 

urfe me — And I do affure you, tho’ I have not 
bribed a fingle Vote, my Election will ftand me in a good 
Five thoufand Pounds. 

Squire. Ay, and fo will mine me —— but if ever we 
fhould get uppermoft, Sir Harry, I infift upon immedi- 
ately paying off the Debts of the Nation. 

Sir Har, Mr. Tankard, that fhall be done with all con- 
venient {peed. | 

Squire. I'll have no delay init, Sir. 

May. There {poke the Spirit ofa true Exglifbman: Ah! 
I love to hear the Squire fpeak, he will be a great Honour 
to his Country in foreign Parts. : 

Sir Har. Our Friends ftay for us at the Tavern; we'll 
goand talk more over a Bottle. 

Squire. With all my Heart; but I will pay off the Debts 
of the Nation. 

May. Come to the Tavern then ; | 

There while brisk Wine improves our Converfation, 

Weat our pleafure will reform the Nation. 

Trap. There ends A@ the Third. 

[Exeunt Sir Harry, Squire, and Mayor. 

Fuft. Pray Sir, what’s the Moral of this Act ? 

_ Trap. And youreally don’t know? | 

Fuft. No, really. 

Trap. Then I really will not tell you; but come, 
Sir, ince you cannot find that out, Ill try whether 
you can find out the Plot; for nowit is juft going ‘to 
begin to open, it will require a very clofe Attention, 
I affure you ; and the Devil take me if I give you any 
Affiftance. | 

Faft. Is not the fourth A&a little too late to open the 
Plot, Mr. Trapwit ? 

Trap. Sir, *tis an Error on the right Side; I have 
known a Plot open in the firft AG, and the ease 

an 
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and the Poet too, forgot it before the third was over; 
now, Sir, lam not willling to burden either the Audience’s 
Memory, or myown; for they may forget all that has 
hitherto paft, and know full as much of the Blot as if 
they remember’d it. 


Promp. Call Mr. Mayor, Mrs. Mayore and Mifs. 


Enter Mr. Mayor, Mrs. Mayore/s, and Mifs. 

Mrs. May. Oh have I found you at lift, Sir? I have 
been hunting for youthis Hour. 

Mayor.Faith, my Dear, I with you had found me foon- 
er; I have been drinking to the good old caufe with Sir 
Harry and the Squire; you would have been heartily wel- 
come to all the Company. : 

Mrs. May. Sir, I thall keep nofuchCompany; I hall 
eonverfe with no Clowns, or Country Squires, 

Mifs. My Mama will converfe with sep philotes 
"May. But, my Dear, I have fome News for you; I have 

ota Place for my felf now. 
ae May. Oh, ho! then you will Vote for my Lord at 
) 
: re No, my Dear, Sir Harry is to give me a 

Mrs. May. A Placein his Dog-kennel? 

May. No, ’tis fuch a one as you never could have 
iin from my Lord, 1 am to be made an Embaf, 
ador. 

Mrs. May. What, is Sir Harry going to change Sides 
then, that he is to have all this Intereft ? 

May. No, but the Sides are going tobe changed; and 
Sir Harry is to be —— I don’t know what to call 
him, not I, —— fome very great Man; and as foon 
as he is avery great Man, I am to be made an Embaffa- 
dor of. 

Mrs. May. Made an Afs of! Will you never learn 
of me, thata Bird in the Hand is worth two in the 
Bufh? ; 

May. Yes, but I can’t find that you had the Bird 
in Hand; if that had been the Cafe, I don’t mnOw. 

what 


24 #$PASQUIN. 


what I might have done; but I am {ure any Man’s Pro- 
mife is as good.as a Courtier’s. 

Mrs. May. Look’e Mr. Embaffador, that is to be ; 
will you Vote as I wou’d have you, or no? J am 
weary of arguing with a Fool any longer; fo, Sir, I 
tell you, you muft Vote for my Lord and the Colonel, 
or I’ll make the Houfe too hot tohold you; I’ll fee 
whether my poor Family is to be ruin’d becaufe you have 
Whims, 

Mif;. I know he isa Facobite in his Heart. 

' Mrs. May. What fignifies what he is in his Heart ; 
have not a Hundred, whem every Body knows to be 
as great Facobites as he, acted like very good Whigs? 
Wha: has a Man’s Heart to do with his Lips? I don’t 
trouble my Head with what he thinks, I only defire him 
to Vote. 

Mifs. I am fure Mama is a very reafonable Wo- 
man. 

Mrs. May. Yes, Tam too reafonable a Woman, and have 
ufed gentle Methods too long ;_ but I’ll try others. : 

| [Goes to a Corner of the Stage, and takes a Stick. 

May. Nay then, Liberty and Property, and no Ex- 
cife ! | [Rens off. 

Mrs. May. I'll excife you, you Villains, 

[Rens after him. 

Mi/s.Hey ho! I with fomebody were here now, would 
the Man that I love beft inthe World were here, that I 
might ufe him likea Dog. . 

Fuft. Is not that avery odd With, Mr. Trapwit? 

Trap. No, Sir; don’tallthe young Ladtesin Plays ufe 
all their Lovers fo ? Should we not lofe half the beft 
Scenes in our Comedies elfe? 

Promp. Pray, Gentlemen, don’t difturb the Rehearfal fo; 
Where is this Servant? [Enter Servant.] Why don’t you © 
mind your Cue? : 

Ser. O, ay, Dogo’s my Cue. —-— Madam _here’s 
Mifs Stitch, the Taylor’s Daughter, come to wait on 

ov. 
: Mifs. Shew her in —-—- What can the impertinent 
Flirt want with me? She knows I hate her too, for 
being 
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being of the other Party; however, I'll be as civil to her 
as I can. | 


Enter Mifs Stitch. 


Dear Mifs! your Servant; this is an unexpected Favour. 

Mifs Stitch. 1am fure, Madam, you have no Reafon 
tofay fo; fortho’ we are of different Parties, I have al- 
wayscoveted your ay oper I can’t fee why Peo- 
ple may not keep their Principles to themfelves. 

(Afide. 

Mifs. Pray, Mifs, fit down. Well, have you any 
. News in Town? | 

Mifs Stitch. 1 don’t know, my Dear; for I have not 
been out thefe three Days; and I have been imploy’d all 
that time ia reading one of the Craft/men; ’tis a very . 
pretty one; I haye almoft got it by heart. 

Mifs. [Afide.] Saucy Flirt! the might have {pared that 
tome, when fhe knows that Ihatethe Paper. _ 

Mifs Seitch. But ask your Pardon, my Dear, I know 
you never read it. 
,  Mifs. No, Madam, I have enough to do to read the 

Daily Gazateer. My Father has fix of ’em fent him every 
Week, for nothing; they are very pretty Papers, and I | 
with you would read them, Mifs. . | 

Mifs Stitch. Fie upon you; how can you read what’s 
writ by an Old Woman? 

Mifs. AnOld Woman, Mi/s? 

Mifs Stitch. Yes, Mifs; by Mrs. Osborne 
it is in vain todeny it to me. 

Mifs. 1 defire, Madam, we may difcourfe no longer 
on this Subje&t; for we fhall never agree on it. 

Mifs Stitch. Wellthen, pray let, me ask you ferioufly 
—— are you thoroughly f{atisfied with this Peace? 

Mifs. Yes, Madam.and think you ought to be fo too. 

Mifs Stitch, 1 fhould like it well enough, if I were 
fure the Queen of Spain was to be trufted. 

Mifs. [Rifing.] Pray, Mifs, none of your Infinuations 
againft the Queen of Spain. | 

Mifs Stitch, Don’t be in a Paffion, Madam. 


Nay 


Mifs, 
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. Mifs. Yes, Madam, but I will be ina Paffion, wher 
the Intereft of my Country is at Stake. : | 

Mifs Stitch. [Rifing.] Perhaps, Madam, I havea Heart 
as warm in the Intereft of my Country as you can have; 
tho’ I pay Money for the Papers I read, Madam, and that’s 
more than you can fay. 
 Mifs. Mifs, Mifs, my Papersare paid for too by fome- 
body, tho’ I don’t pay for them; I don’t fuppofe the 
Old Waman, as you call her, fends’em about at her own 
Expence; but I’d have you to know, Mifs, I value my 
Money as little as you in my Country’s Caufe,. and ra- 
ther than have no Army, I would part with every Far- 
thing of thefe Sixteen Shillings to maintain it. 

Mifs Stitch. And if mv Sweet-heart was to Vote for 
the Colonel, tho’ I like this Fan of all the Fans I ever 
faw in my Life, I would tear it all to Pieces, becaufe 
it was his Valentine’s Gift to me. Oh! Heavens! 
Thave torn my Fan; I would not have torn my Fan for 
the World! Oh! my poor dear Fan! I wifhall 
Parties were at the Devil, for 1am fure I thall never get a 
Fan by them. - | : | 
| ae Notwithftanding all you have faid, Madam, I 
fhould be a Brute not to pity you under this Calamity ; 
comfort your felf, Child, I have a Fan the exact Fellow 
to it; if you will bring your Sweet-heart over to Vote for 
the Colonel, you thall haveit. « | 

Mifs Stitch. And can I fell my Country for a Fan? 
What’smy Country to me? I fhall never get a Fan by it, 
—— And will you-give it me for nothing ? 

Mifs. T’Ilmake you a free Prefentof it. ~ 
_ Mis Stitch. Lam afham’d of your Conqueft, but I'll 
take the Fan. - a 

Mifs. And now, my Dear, we'll go and drink a Dif_i 
of Teatogether; ° 

And let all Parties blame me, if they can, 
Who’re brib’d by Honours trifling as a Fan, 
| (Ex. Miffes. 


Trap. 


t 
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' Ivap. There ends A@ the Fourth. If you want to 
know the Moral of this, the Devil muft be in you: 
Faith, this Incident of the Fan ftruck me {fo ftrongly, 
that I was once going to call thisComedy by the Name 
of the Fan. But, come, now for Aétthe Fifth. . 

Promp. Sir, the Player who is to begin it is juft ftept 
afide on fome Bufinefs; he begs you would ftay a few 
Minutes for him. 

Trap. Come, Fuffian, you and I will ftep into the 
Green Room, and Chat with the Adtrefles mean 
while. 

Fuft. But don’t you think thefe Girls improper Perfons 
totalk of Parties? 

Trap. Sir, Laffure you itisnot out of Nature: And I 
haveoften heard thefe Affairs canvas’d by Men, who had 
not one whit more Underftanding thag thefe Girls. 


(Exeunt. 


N 


Ps PSPSPS 
ACT Ill. SCENE I. 


Enter Trapwit, Fuftian, and Sneer-well. 


TPT IE upon’t, fteupon’t, make no Excufes. 
| Sneer.Confider, Sir, Iam my own Enemy. 
Trap. 1 do confider that you se ia have paft your 
time, perhaps here as wellas in another Place. 
Sneer, But I hope I have not tran{grefs’d much — 
Trap. All’s over, Sir; all’s over; you might as well 
have ftay’d away entirely; theFifth A@’s beginning, and 
the Plot’s at an End. 
Sneer. What’s the Plot at an End before the Fifth A@ 
is begun ? 


Trap. 
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Trap. No, tio, no, no, I don’t-mean at an end,i— 
but we are fo far advanced in it, thatit will be impof- 
fible for you to comprehend or underftand any thing of 
it. 

Fuft. You have too mean an Opinion of Mr. Szeer- 
well’s Capacity ; I'll engage he thallunderftand as much of 
itas I, who have heard the other four. 

Trap. Sir, I can’t help your want of Underftanding, 
or Apprehenfion; ’tis not my Fault if you cannot take 


a hint, Sir; would you have a Cataftrophe in every 


A&? Oons and the Devil, have not I promifed you, 
you fhould know all by and’ by —— but you are fo im- 
patient. — | 

_ Fat. [think you have no Reafon to complain of my 
want of Patience; Mr. Sneerwell, be eafy; “tis but one 


“fhort A& before my. Tragedy begins; and that I ore will 


make you amends for what you are to undergo before it. 
Trapwit, | with you would begin. | 

Trap. Iwifhfotoo. Come, Prompter, are the Mem- 
bers in their Chairs ? : 

Promp. Yes, Sir. 7% 

Trap. Then carry them over the Stage; but hold,’ 
hold, hold, where is the woman to ftrew the Flow- 
ers? 

[The Members are carried over the Stage. 

Hollow, Mob, Hollow, Hollow; Oons, Mr. 
Prompter, you muft get more Mob to Hollow, or thefe 
Gentlemen will never be believed to have had the Ma- 
jority. | . 

Promp. Sir, I can get no more Mob, all the reft- 
= the Mob, are gone to St. Fames’s Park to fee the 
Show. 

Sneer. Pray, Mr. Trapwit, who are thefe Gentlemen 
in the Chairs ? 

Trap. Ay, Sir, this is your ftaying away fo long; if 
you had been here the firft four A&s, you would have 
known who they were. oS 


Fuft 
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| ‘Fuff. Dear Sneerwell, ask him no more Queftions; if 
you enquire into every Abfurdity youfee, we fhall have 
no Tragedy to-day. 

Trap. Come, Mr. Mayor and Mrs. Mayore/s. 


Enter Mayor avd Mrs. Mayorelfs. 


Mayor. So, now you have undone your {elf your 
own way; you have made me Voteagainft my Con- 
{cience and Intereft too, and now I have loft both Par. 
tes. a 

Mrs. May. How have you loft both Parties ? 

_ Mayor. Why, my Lord will never remember my Vo- 
ting for him, now he hasloft the Day; and Sir Flarry, 
who has won it, will never forgive my voting againit 
him : Let which Side will be uppermoft, I shall have no 
Place till the next Election. 

Mrs. May. It will be yourown Fault then, Sir; for 
you have itnow in your Power to oblige my Lord more 
than ever; goand return my Lord and the Colonel as 
duly elected, and warrant you Idu your Bufinefs with 
him yet. | | 

May. Return’em, my Dear! Why there wasa Majori- 
ty of twoorthreefcoreagainft’em. - 

Mrs. May. A Fig fora Majority of two or threefcore 5 
if there had beena Majority of as many hundreds, you'll 
never be call’d to an Account for returning them ; and 
when you have return’d’em, you'll havedone all in your 
Power : How can youexpect that great Men fhould do 
any thing toferve you, if you ftick at any thingto ferve 

em. . 

Mayor. My Conlcience boggles at this thin 
bur yet it is impoffible I thould ever get any thing by the 
other Side. 

Mrs. May. Ay, iet that fatisfy your Confcience, that 
itisthe only way to get any thing. . * 

Mayor. Truly, Ithink ithas. 

Sneer. I think, Mr. Trapwit, Intereff would bea better 
Word there than Con/fcience. 8 


C Trap. 
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Trap. Ay, Intereft, or Confcience, they are Words of the 
Meaning : But I think Confcience rather politerof the 
two, and moft uled at Court. 

Mrs. May. Befides it will doa Service to your Town, 
for half of them mutt becarried to London at the Candi- 
dates Expence, and | dare {wear there is not one of them, 
whatever Sidehe votes of, but would be glad to put the 
Candidateto as much Expence as hecan in an honeft way. 

| (Exit Mayor. 


Enter Mifs erying. 


Mis. Oh, Mama, I have grieved my felf to Death at 
the Court-Party’s lofing the Day ; for if the others fhould 
havea Majority in the Houle, what would become of us? 
Alas! we fhould not goto London. 

Mrs. May. Dry up your Tears, my Dear, all will be 
well; your Father thall return my Lord and the Colonel ; 
and we fhall havea controverted Election ; and we will 
go to London, my Dear. 

Mifs. Shall we go to London? Then Iam eafy; but if 
we had ftay’dhere, I fhould have broke my Heart for the 
Love of my Country — Since my Father returns them, 
I hope Juftice will find fome Friends above where People 
have Senfe enough to know the right Side from the left; 
however, happen what will, there is fome Confolation 
in going to London. | 


my Lord told you; that you will not {cruple going into 
Keeping: Perhaps you will have it in your Power to 
ferve your Family, and it would be a great Sin not to do 
all you can for your Family. | 

Mifs. | have dreamt of nothing but Coaches and fix, 
and Balls, and Treats, and Shows, and Mafquerades ever 
dince. 

Fuft. Dreamt, Sir! Why I thought the Time of your 
Comedy had been confined to the fame Day, Mr. Trap- 
wit. 

Trap. No, Sir, it is not; but fuppofe it was, might 
fhe not have takenan Atter-noon’s Nap? 

Sneer. 


Mrs. age But I hope you have confider’d well what 
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: Sneer. Ay, or Dreamt waking, as feveral People 
0. 


Enter Lord Place and Colonel Promife. 


L. Place. Madam, I am come to take my Leave of you; 
Iam very fenfible of my many Obligations to you, and 
fhall remember themtill the next Eleétion, when I will 
wait on you again ; nay, I don’t queftion but we thall 
carry our Point yet, tho’ they have given us the Trou- 
ble of a Petition. 

Mrs. May. No,no, my Lord, youare not yet reduced 
to that ; I have prevail’d on my Husband to return you and 
the Colonel. | 

L. Place. To returnus, Madam? 

Mrs. May. Yes, my Lord, asduly elected ; and when 
we have return’d you fo, it will be your own Fault if 
you don’t prove your felf fo. : 

L. Place. Madam, this News has fo tranfported my 
Spirits, that 1 fear fome ill Effect, unlefs you inftantly 
give mea Dram. 

Mrs. May. If your Lordfhip pleafe to walk with me 
intomy Clofet, 1’ equip your Lordfhip. [ Exis. 

Trap. How do you like that Dram, Sir? 
| Sneer, Oh! moft excellent! : 

Fuft. Ucart fay fo, unlefs I tafted it. 

Trap. Faith, Sir, if it had not been for that Dram, 
my Play had been at an end. 7 
Fuft. The Devil take the Dram, with all my 

Heart. : 

Trap. Now, Mr. Fufian, the Plot, which has hi- 
therto been only carried on by. Hints, and open’d itfelf 
like the infant Spring by {mall and imperceptible Degrees 
to the Audience, will difplay it {clf, like a Ripe Ma- 
tron in it’s fullSummer’s Bloom ; and cannot, | think, 
fail with it’s attraGtive Charms, like a Loaditone, to 
catch the Admiration of every one like a Trap, and 
raife an Applaufe‘like Thunder, tillit makes the whole 
Houfe like a Hurricane. I muft defirea ftri& Si- 
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lerice through this whole Scene. Colonel ftand yourftil] 
on this fide of the Stage ; and Mifs, do you on the 
oppofite——There, now look at each other. 

a — [Along Silence here. 
Fuff. Pray, Mr. Trapwit, is no body ever tofpeak a- 
gain } 

Trap. Oh! the Devil! You have interrupted the 
Scene; afterall my Precautions the Scene’s deftroy’d ; the 
beft Scene of Silence that ever was pen’d by Man. Come, 
Ser you may {peak now; you may {peak as faft as you 
pleafe. 

Col. Madam, the Army is very much obliged to you 


for the Zeal you fhew for it: Me it has madeyour flave - 


for ever; nor canI ever think of being happy, unlefs 
you confent to marry me. 

ae Ha! and can yoube fo generous to forgive all 
my ill Ufage of you? 

' Fuft. Whatill Ufage, Mr. Trapwit? For if I miftake 
ie this is the firft Time thefe Lovers {poke to one ano- 
er. 

Trap. What ill Ufage, Sir? a great deal, Sir. 

Fufi. When, Sir? Where, Sir? - 

Trap. Why, behind the Scenes, Sir. What, would 
‘you have every Thing broughtupon the Stage ?_ I in- 
tend to bring ours to the Dignity of the French Stage; 
andI have Horace’s Advice of my Side ; -we have 
many Things both faid and done in our Comedies, 
which might be better perform’d behind the Scenes : 
The French, you know, banifh alt Cruelty from their 
Stage; and I don’t fee why we fhould bring on a 
Lady in ours, practifing all manner of Cruelty upon 
her Lover : befide, Sir, we do not only produce it, 
but encourage it; for I could name you fome Come- 
dies, if I would, where a Woman is brought in for 
four Aéts together, behaving to a worthy Manin a 
Manner for which fhe almoft deferves to be hang’d ; 
and in the fifth, forfooth, fhe is rewarded with him 
for 2 Husband: Now, Sir, as I know this hits fome 
Taftes, and am willing to oblige all, I have. given 

| every 
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every Lady a Latitude of thinking mine has behaved in 
whatever Manner fhe would have her. 

Sneer, Well Gid, my little Trap: But pray let us have 
the Scene. _ 

Trap. Goon, Mifs, if you pleafe. 

Mif/s. Lhave ftruggled with my felf to put you to fo 
many Trials of your Conftancy; nay, perhaps have in- 
dulged my felf a little too far in the innocent Liberties 
of abufing you, tormenting you, coqueting, lying, and 
jilting ; which as youare fo good to forgive, I do faith- 
fully promife to make you all the amends in my Power, 
by making youa good Wife. 

Trap. That fingle Promife, Sir, is more than any 
of my Brother Authors had ever the Grace to put 
into the Mouth of any of their fine Ladies yet ; fo 
that the Hero of a Comedy is left in a much worfe 
Condition than the Villain of a Tragedy, and I would 
chufe rather to be hang’d with the one, than married 
with the other. } | 

Sneer. Faith, Trapwit, without a Jeft, thou art in the 
right on’t. | | 

Fu. Go,on, go on, dear Sir, goon. | ae 

Col. Andcan you be fo generous, fo great, fo good? 
Oh! load not thus my Heart with Obligations, left it fink 
beneath its Burden: Oh! could I livea hundred thoufand 
Years, I never could repay the Bounty of that laft Speech ; 
Oh! my Paradife! 


Eternal Honey drops from off your Tongue! 
And when you fpoke, then Farinellifung! ~~ 


Trap. Open your Arms, Mifs, if you pleafe; remem- 
ber you are no Coquet now: How pretty this looks! 
don’t it? [Mimicking her) Let me have one of your 
beft Embraces, I defire ; do itonce more, pray —~ There, 
there, that’s pretty well; you mutt practife this behind 
the fcenes. | [Exeunt Mifs and Col. 

Sneex. Are they goneto practicenow, Mr. Trapwit ? 

Frap. You're a Joaker, Mr. Sneerwell ; you're a 
Joaker, 

Cc 3 Entey 
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Enter L. Place, Mayer, and Mrs. Mayorefs. 


L. Place. 1 return you my hearty Thanks, Mr, 
- Mayor, for this Return; and in return of the Fa- 
vour I will certainly do you a very good Turn very 
fhortly. 

Fuji. I with the Audience don’t do youan ill Turn, Mr, 
Trapwit, for that laft Speech. 

Sneer. Yes, faith, I think I would cut outa Turn or 
two. 
Trap. Sir, Yllfooner cut offan Ear ortwo; Sir, that’s 
the very beft Thing in the whole Play --— Come, en- 
ter the Colonel and Mi/s — Married. 

Sreer, Upon my Word they have been very expedi- 
tious. 
Trap. Yes, Sir, the Parfon underftands his Bufinefs, he 
has ply’d feveral Years at the Fleet. 


Enter Colonel and Mifs. [ They kneel, 


si . Sirand Madam, your Bleffing. 

Mayor. 

Mrs. May. ‘ Ha! | 

Col. Your Daughter, Sirand Madam, has made me the 
happieft of Mankind. , 

Mrs. May. Colonel, you know you might have had my 
Confent; Why did youchufe to marry without it? How- 
ever I give you both my Bleffing. 

Mayor. And fo dol. . 

L. Place. Then cail in my Brother Candidates, we will 
{pend this Night in Feaft and Merriment. 

Fuft, What has made thefe two Parties fo fuddenly 
Friends, Mr.Irapwit? - | 

Trap. What? why the Marriage, Sir; the ufual Re- 
conciler at the End of a Comedy. I would not have 
concluded without every Perfon on the Stage for the 
World. : ae : 

L, Place. Well, Colonel, I fee you are fetting out for 
Life, andio I with youa goed Journey. 

And 
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‘And you, Gallants, from what you’ve feen to-night, 
If you are wrong, may fet your Judgments right; 
Nor like our Miffes, about Bribing quarrel, 
When better Herring is in neither Barrel, 

[ Man, Fuft, Trap, and Sneer} 


Trap. Thus ends my Play, Sir. : 

Fuft, Pray, Mr. Trapwit, how has the former Part of 
it conduced to this Marriage, 

Trap. Why, Sir, do you think the Colonel would ever 
had her, but on the Profpe& her Father has trom this 
Eleétion ? 

Sneer. Ay, or to ftrengthen his Intereft with the return- 
ing Officer, 

Trap. Ay, Sir, Iwas juft going to fay fo, 

Sneer, But where’s your Epilogue. 

Trap, Faith, Sir, I can’t tell what I hall do for an Epi- 
ogue. 

ee What! have you writ none? 

Trap. Yes, faith, I have writ one, but — 

Sneer, But what? 7 

Trap. Faith, Sir, I can get noone to {peak it; the 
Atreffes are fo damn’d difficult to pleafe When 
firft I writ it they would not fpeak it, becaufe there 
were not double Entendres enough in it; upon which 
I went to Mr, Watts’s, and borrow’d all his Plays; 
went Home, read overall the Epilogues, and cramm’d 
it as full as poffible ; and now, forfooth, it has too 
many in it, Oons, I think we muft get a Paic 
= Scales and weigh out a fufficient’ Quantity of that. 

me —— 

Fuff, Come, come, Mr, Trapwit, clear the Stage if 
you pleafe. | 

Trap. With all my Heart, for I have overftay’d my 
Timealready, I am to read my Play to-day to fix dif- 
fcrent Companies of rps 

Fuff, You'll ftay and fee the Tragedy rchears’d, I 


hope. . 
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Trap. Faith, Sir, it is my great Misfortune that 1 
can’t; I deny my‘felfa great Pleafure, but cannot pof- 
fibly flay to hear fuch damn’d Stuff as I know 
it muftbe.  PAfide. 

Sneer. Nay, dear Trapwit, you fhall not go — Con- 
fider your Advice may be of fome Service to Mr. 
Fuftian; befide he has ftay’d the Rehearfal of your 
Play — | — - 


Fuft: Yes, I have--and kept myfelf awake with much , 


Difficulty. [Afide. 
' "Trap. Nay, Nay, you know I can’t refufe you —— 
though I hall certainly fall afleep in the firft A&. 
; 7 Fe (Afide. 

Sneer. If you'll let me know who your peng as 
Quality are, Dll endeavour to bring you off. - : 

Trap. No, no, hang me if I tell you, Ha, ha, ha! 
I know you too well~ But, pri'thee now tell me, 


Fuftian, how doft thou like my Play? Doft think it 


will do? 
Fuft. ’Tismy. Opinion it will. | 
_ Trap. Give me a Guinea, and I'll give youa Crown a 
Nightas long as it runs. ae rr 
' Sneer, That’s laying againft your felf, Mr. Trapwit. 
‘Trap. llove aHedge, Sir. | : 
 Faft. Before the ‘Rehearfal begins, Gentlemen, I 
muft beg your Opinion of my Dedication; you know, 
a Dedication is generally a Bill drawn for Value there- 


‘in contain’d ; which Value is a Set of naufeous ful- 


_fome Compliments, which my Soul abhors and fcorns; 
for I mortally hate Flattery, and therefore have carefully 
avoided it. - | 
- Sneer. Yes, faith, a Dedication without Flattery will 

be worth thefeeing, , 
Faft. Well, Sir, you fhall fee it, Read it, dear Zrap- 

pit; Ihate to read my own Works. | 

Trap. [Reads.] My Lord, at a Time when Non-fenfe, 
Dulnefs, Lewdaefs, and all manner of Profanenefs and 
Inimorality ave daily practifed on the Stage, I have pres 
7 vail’ 
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wail’ on ny to offer to your Lord{hip’s Protedtion a 
Piece, which, if it has no Merit to recommend it, has at leaft 
no Demerit to difgrace it ; nor do I queftion at this, when 
every one elfe is dull, you willbe pleas'd to find one Exception 
to the Number, | 

I cannot indeed hel aifiaming to myfelf fome little Merit 
from the Applanfe, which the Fown has fo univerfally conferr d 
. spon me -— : 

Fuft. That you know, Mr. Sneerwell, may be omitted, 
if it fhould meet with any ill-natured Oppofition; for 
which Reafon I fhall not print off my Dedication till af- 
ter the Play is ated. 

Trap. [Reads.] I might here indulge myfelf with a De- 
lineation of your Lordfhip’s Character ; but as I abhor the 
leaft Imputation of Flattery, and as I-am certain yar Lord- 
Ship is the only Perfon in this Nation that does not love to hear 
your Praifes, I fhall be fclent —~ only this give me Leave 
to fay, That you have more Wit, Senfe, Learning, Honour 
and Humanity, than all Mankind put together 5 and your 
Perfon pees Ay) in it every Thing that is beautiful; your 
Air is every Thing that is graceful, your Look every Thing that 
is majeftick, and your Mind is a Store-Houfe, where every 
Virtue and every perfection are lodged: To pafs by your Ge- 
nerofity, which is fo great, fo glorious, i diffufrve, that 
like the Sun it eclipfes, and makes Stars of all your other Vir- 
tues ——I could fay more — 

Sneer, Faith, Sir, that’s more than I could — 

Trap. But fhall commit a Violence upon myfelf, and con- 
clude with affuring your Lordfhip, that lam, my Lord, your 
Lord{hip’s moft obedient. moft devoted, moft obfequions, and 
moft obliged humble Servant. 

: Fuft. There you fee it, Sir, concife, and not ful- 
ome. — 

_ Sneer. Very true, Sir, if you had faidlefs it would not 

have done. 

Fut. No, I think lefs would have been down-right 
rude, confidering it was to a Perfon of the firft Quali- 
ty. 7 7 
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Sneer. Prithee, Trapwit, let's {ee yours. 

Trap. Thavenone, Sir. 

Fuft. How, Sir, no Dedication ? 

Trap. No. Sir; for I have dedicated fo many Plays, 
and received nothing for them, that I am refolved ta 
truft no more; I'll letno more Flattery go out of my 
Shop without being paid before-hand. 

Fuft. Sir, Flattery is fo cheap, and every Man of Qua 
lity keeps fo many Flatterers about him, that e’gad our 
Trade is quite {poil’d; but if I am not paid for this De- 
dication, the next I write fhall be a fatirical one; if they 
won't pay me for opening my Mouth, Ill make them 
pay me for fhuttingic. But fince you have been fo kind, 
Gentlemen, to like my Dedication, I'll venture to lee 
you feegyy Prologue. Sir, I begthe Favour of you to 
repeat the Prologue, if you are perfect in it. 

- [Toa Player, 

Player. Sir, T’ll do it to the beft of my Power. 

Fuft. This Prologue was writ by a Friend. 


PROLOGUE. 


Hen Death’s harp Scythe has mow'd the Hero down, 
The Mufe again awakes him to Renown ; 

She tells proud Fate that all her Darts are vain, 
And bids the Hero live, and ftrut about again: 
Nor is fhe only able to reftore, 

But fhe can make what ne’er was made before : 
Can fearch the Realms of Fancy, and create 
What never came into the Brain of Fate. 

_ Forth fromthefe Realms, to entertain to Night, 
She brings imaginary Kings and ©) ueens to light ; . 
Bids Common-Senfe in Perfon mount the Stage, 
And Harleguin to florm in Tragick Rage. 

Britons, attend ; and decent Reverence fhew 
Toher, who made? Athenian Bofoms glow ; 
Whom the undaunted Romans could revere, 
Aid who in Shakefpear’s Time was wor fhip’d here ; 
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If none of thefe can her Succes prefage, 
Your Hearts at leaft a Wonder may engage : 
Ob! Love her like her Sifter Monfters of the Age. 


Sneer. Faith, Sir, your Friend has writ a very fine 


Prologue. 

om Do you think fo? Why then, Sir, I muft af- 
fure you, that Friend is no other than myfelf. Butcome, 
now for the Tragedy. Gentlemen, I muft defire you 
all to clear the Stage, for I have feveral Scenes which I 
could wihh it as big again for. 


ad Player enters and whi/pers Trapwit, 


od Player. Sir, a Gentlewoman defires to. fpeak to 
ou. 

: Trap. Is fhe in a Chair? . 

2d Player. No, Sir, fhe isin a Riding-Hood, and fays 
fhe has brought you aclean Shirt. [Exit Player. 

Trap. Yll come to her — Mr. Fuffian, you muft 
excufe me a Moment ; a Lady of Quality has fent to take 
fome Boxes. { Exit Trap. 

Promp. Common-Senfe, Sir, defires to fpeak with you 
in the Green-Room. 

Fuft. Pll waitupon het. 

Sneer. You ought, for it is the firft Me“lage, I believe, 
you ever received from her. [Afsde. 

[ Exesnt Fuft. and Sneer, 


Enter @ Dancer. 


Danc. Look’e, Mr. Prompter, 1 expect to Dance firft 
Goddefs; I will not Dance under Mifs Minuet; I am {ure 
I thew more to the Audience than any Lady upon the 
Stage. 

Evans. Madam, it is not my Bufinefs. 

Dance. I don’t know whofe Bufinefs it is; but I think 
the Town ought to be the Judzes of a Dancer’s Merit; 
Tam fure they are on my Side; and if I am not ufed 


better, Vil go to France; for now we have got ail their 
Dan- 
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Dancers away, perhaps they may be glad of fome of 

ours. 7 
Promp. Hey-day, what's the Matter? 


[4 Note within, 
Enter Player, | 


Player. The Author and Common-Senfe are quarreling — 


in the Green-Room. 
Promp. Nay, then that’s better worth {eeing than any 


thing in his Play. ( Exit Promp. 


Danc. Hang his Play, and all Plays; the Dancers are 
the only People that fupport the Houfe; if it were not 


for us they might Ac their Shake/pear to empty Benches. 


[ Exit, 


_EREKEKEAKAERIEIKRER 


ACT IV. SCENEL 


Enter Fultian and Sneerwell, 


Fuji. T HESE little Things, Mr. Sneerwell, will 
fometimes happen. Indeed a Poet undergoes 

a great deal before he comes to his Third Night; firft 
with the Mufes, who are humourous Ladies, and muft 
be attended; for if they take it into their Head at any 
Time to go abroad and leave you, you will pump your 
Brain in vain: Then, Sir, with the Mafter of a Play- 
honfeto get itaéted, whom you generally follow a quar- 
ter of a Year before you know whether he will receive 
it orno; andthen perhaps hetells you it won’t do, and 
returns it you again, referving the Subject, and Pens 
the 


. 
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the Nanfe, which hé brings out in his next Pantomime; 
but if he fhould receivethe Play, then you mutt attend 
again to get it writ out into Parts,andRehears’d. Well, 
Sir, atlaftthe Rehearfals begin; then, Sir, begins ano- 
ther Scene of Trouble with the AGors, fome of whom 
don’t like their Parts, and allare continually plaguing you 
with Alterations: At length, after having waded through 
all thefe Difficulties, his Play appears on the Stage, where 
one Man hiffes out of Refentment tothe Author; a Se- 
cond out of Diflike to the Houfe ; a Third outof Diflike 
to the Actor; a Fourth out of Diflike to the Play; 4 
Fifth for the Joke fake; a Sixth to keep all the reft in 
Company. Enemies abufe him, Friends give him up, 
the Play isdamn’d, and the Author goes to the Devil, fo | 
ends the Farce. . 

Sneer. The Tragedy rather, I think, Mr. Fuffian. But 
what’s become of Trapwit? 

Fuft. Gone off, Ifuppofe; I knew he would not ftay ; 
he is fo taken up with his own Performances, that he has 


no Time to attendany others. Butcome, Prompter, will 
the Tragedy never begin? 


Enter Prompter. 


Promp. Yes, Sir, they are all ready; come draw up 
the Curtain. 


Firebrand, Law and Phyfick difcover'd. 


Sneer. Pray, Mr, Faffian, who are thefe Perfonages? 

Fuft..That in the middle, Sir, is Firebrand, Prieft of 
the Sun; he on the Right reprefents Law, and heon the 
Left Phyfick. 

Fireb. Avertthefe Omens, ye aufpicious Stars! 

Fuft, What Omens? Where the Devil is the Thunder 
and Light’ning? | | 

Promp. Why don’t you let go the Thunder there? and 
flath your Rofin? (Thunder and Light’ning. 


Fuft. 
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. Fat. Now, Sir, begin if you pleafe. I defire, Sir} 
you will get a large Thunder-Bowel, and two Penny- 
worth more of Light’ning againft the Reprefentation. 
Now, Sir, if you pleafe. 
Fireb, Avert thefe Omens, ye aufpicious Stars! 
Oh Law! Oh Phyfick! As laft Even late 
I offer’d Sacred Incenfe in the Temple, 
The Temple fhook : Strange Prodigies appear’d : 
A Cat in Boots did Dance a Rigadoon, 
While a huge Dog play’d on the Violin ; 
And whilft I trembling at the Altar ftood, 
Voices were heard i’ th’ Air, and feem’d to fay, 


Awake my drowfy Sons, and fleepno more: 


They muft mean fomething ! —— 
Law. Certainly they muft, —~ 
We have our Omens too! The other Day 
A mighty Deluge {fwam into our Hall, 
As if it meant to wafh away the Law : 
Lawyers were forc’d to ride on Porters Shoulders ; 
One, O ProdigiousOmen! tumbled down, 
And he andall his Briefs were fous’d together. 
Now, if I durft my Sentiments declare, 
I think it is not hard to guefs the Meaning. | 
Fireb. Speak boldly; by the Powers Iferve, I {wear 
You {peak in Safety, even tho’ you {peak 
Againft the Gods, provided that you {peak 


‘Not againft Priefts. 


Law. Whatthen can the Powers 


_ Mean‘by thefe Omens, but toroufe us up 


From the Lethargick Sway of Common-Senfe? 

And well they urge, for while that drowfy Queen 

Maintains her Empire, what becomesof us? 
Phyf. My Lord of Law, you {peak my Sentiments ; 

For tho’ I wear the Mask of Loyalty, | 

And outwards fhew a Reverence to the Queen, 

Yet in my Heart I hateher: Yes, by Heav’n 

She ftops my proud Ambition! keeps me down 

When I would foar upon an Eagle’s Wing, 

And thence look down and dofe the World below. 

Law. 
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Law. Thou know’ft, my Lord of Phy/ick, T had long 
Been priviledg’d by Cuftom immemorial, 
In Tongues unknown, or rather none atall, 
My Edicts to deliver thro’ the Land ; 
When this proud Queen, this Common-Senfe, abridg’d 
My Power, and made me underftood by all. 
Phyf. My Lord, there goes a Rumour thro’ the 
Court, | 
That you defcended froma Family 
Related tothe Queen; Reafon is faid 
T’ have been the mighty Founder of your Houfe. 
Law. Perhaps fo; but we have rais’d our felyes fo 
high, 
And hook this Founder from us off fo far, 
’ We hardly deign to own from whence we came. 
Fireb. My Lords of Lawand Phyfick, I have heard, 
With perfect Approbation, all you've faid; . 
_ And fince I know you Men of noble Spirit, 
; And fit to undertake a glorious Caufe, 
I will divulge my felf: Know, thro’ this Mask, 
- Which to impofe on vulgar Minds I wear, 
. Taman Enemy to oe 
| But thisnot for Ambition’s earthly Caufe, 
But to enlarge the Worfhip of the Sun: 
' To give his Prieftsa juft Degree of Power, 
And more than half the Profitsof the Land. 
Oh my good Lord of Law, would youaflift, 
In fpight of Common-Senje it may be done. 
Law. Propofe the Method. 
Fireb. Here furvey this Lift, 
Init you'll find a certain Set of Names, 
Whom well I know fure Friends to Common-Senfe 5 
Thefe it muft be our Care to reprefent 
The greateft Enemies to the Gods and Her. 
Buthufh, the Queen approaches. 


Enter 
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Enter the Queen, attended by two Maids of Honour: 


Fat. What! but two Maids of Honour? 


Promp. Sir, a Few carried off the other, but I fhall be’ 


able td pick up fome more againft the Play is aét- 
ed: 


Q.C.S. My Lord of Law, I {ent for you this Morn- 
ing ; 
Thavea ee Petition giventome; 
Two Men, it feems, have lately beenat Law 
For an Eftate, which both of them have loft, 
And\their Attorneys now divide between them. | 
Law. Madam, thefe things will happen in the Law. , 
Q.C.S. Will they, my Lord? then better we had 
hone: 
But I have alfo heard a {weet Bird fing, 
That Men, unable to difcharge their Debts 
Ata fhort Warning, being fued for them, 
Have, with both Power and Will their Debts to pay, 
Lainall their Lives in Prifon for their Cofts. 
Law. That may perhaps be fome poor Perfon’s Cafe, 
Too mean to entertain your Royal Ear. 
Q.C. ie My Lord, while I am Queen I fhall not 
ink 


_ One Man too mean, or poor, to be redrefs'd; 


Moreover, Lord, Iam inform’d your Laws 

Are grown fo large, and daily yet encreafe, 

That the great Age of old Methufalem 

Would {carce fuffice to read your Statutes out. . 
Fireb. Madam, a more important Caufe demands 


~ ‘Your Royal Care; ftrange Omens have appear’d, 


Sights have been feen, and Voices have been heard 5 
The Godsare angry, and muft be appeas’d : 
Nor do I know to thatareadier Way — 
Than by beginning to appeafe their Priefts, 
Who groan for Power, and cry out after Honour. 
Q.C.S. The Gods, indeed, have Reafon for their 
Anger, 
And 
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‘And Sacrifices fhall be offer’d to them ; 

But would you make ’em welcome ; Prieft, be meek, 
Be charitable, kind, nor dare affront 

The Sun you worfhip, while your felves prevent 

The Happinefs to Men youask of him. 


Enter an Officer. 


&. C. S. What means this hafty Meflage in your 
Looks ? ; P 

Offic. Forgive me, Madam, if my Tongue declares 

News for st Sake, which moft ay Hastebhos, 

Queen Ignorance is landed in your Realm, 

Witha vaft Power from Italy and France | 

Of Singers, Fidlers, Tumblers, and Rope-dancers, 
.C.S. Order.our Army inftantly to get 

Themfelvesin Readinefs; our felf will head ’em. 

My Lords youare concern’d, as well as we, 

T’ oppofe this foreign Force, and we expect 

You join us with your utmoft Levies ftraight ; 

Go, Prieft, anddriveall frightful Omens hence ; 

To fright the Vulgar they are your Pretence, _ 

But {ure the Gods will fide with Common-Sen/e. 

[Exit cum fais: 

Fireb. They know their Intereft better ; or at leaft 

Their Priefts do for’em, andthemfelves. Oh! Lords, 

This Queen of Ignorance, whom you have heard 

Juft now defcrib’d, in fuch a horrid Form, 

Is the moft gentle and moft pious Queen; 

So fearful of the Gods, that fhe believes 

Whate’er their Prieftsaffrm. And by the Sun, 

Faithis no Faith, if it falls fhort of that. 

Pdbe infallible! And that, I know, 

Will ne’er be granted me by Common-Sen@e : 

Wherefore I do difclaim her, and will join 

The Caufe of Ignorance. And now, my Lords, 

Each to his Poft. The Roftrum lafcend. 

My Lord of Law, youto your Courtsrepair ; 


+ 
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And you, my a Lord Phyfick, tothe Queen ; 

Handle her Pulfe, potionand pill her well. 
Phyf. Oh my goodLord, had I her Royal Ear, 

Would the but take the Counfel I would give, 

You'd need no foreign Power to overthrow her: 

Yes, by theGods! I would with one {mall Pill 

Unhinge her Soul, and tear it from her Bedy ; 

But to my Art and méa deadly Foe, 

She hasaverr’d, ay, in the publick Court, 

That Water Gruel is the beft Phyfician.; | 

For which, when fhe’s forgiven by the College, 

Or when we own the Sway of Common Sen{e, 

May we be forc’d to take our own Prefcriptions, 
Fireb. My Lord of Phyfick, lapplaud thy Spirits 

Yes, bythe Sun, my Heart laughs loud within me, 

To fee how eafily the World’s deceiv’d; 

To feethis Common Senfe thus tumbled down 

By Men, whomall the cheated Nations own 


To be the ftrongeft Pillars of her Throne. 


[Exennt Fireb. Law and Phy. 

Fuft. Thus ends the firft Act, Sir. 

Sneer. This Tragedy of yours, Mr. Fuffian, I obferve 
to be Emblematical; do you think it will be underftood 
by the Audience? 2. 

_ Fut. Sir, I cannot anfwer for the Audience ;. tho’ I 
think the Panegyrick intended by it is very plain, and very 
feafonable. 

Sneer, What Panegyrick? = 

Fuft. On our Clergy, Sir, at leaft the beft of them, 
to fhew the Difference between a Heathen and a Chrif- 


tian Prieft. And as I have touch’d only on generals, 


I hope I fhall not be thought to bring any thing im- 
proper on the. Stage, which I would carefully a- 
void. 
Sneer, But is not your Satireon Law and Phyfick fome- 
what too general? , 
Fafi, What is faid here cannot hurt. either an ho-. 
neft Lawyer, or a good Phyfician; and fuch may be, 
= , may, 
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vay, Iknow fuch are: If the Oppofites to thefe are 
the moft general, T cannot help that; as for the Profef- 
fors them{clves,' I have no great Reafon to be their 
Friend, for they once join’d in a particular Con{piracy 
again{t me. . 7 

Sneer. Ay, how fo? 

Fufi. Why, an Apo:hecary brought me ina long Bill, 
and a Lawyer made me pay it. 

Sneer. Ha, ha, ha! a Confpiracy indeed. 

Fuft. Now, Sir, for my fecond AQ; my Tragedy 
confifts but of three. 

Sneer. | thought that had been immethodical in Tra- 

edy. 
: Fu. That may be; but I {pun it outaslong as I could 
keep Common Senfe alive; ay, or even her Ghoft. Come 
begin the fecond A&. | 


The SCENE draws, and difeovers Common Senfe 
afleep. 


Sneer. Pray, Sir, who's that upon the Couch 
there? | . 

_ Faft. [thought you had known her better, Sir. That’s 
Common Senfe allecp. 

Sneer. 1 fhould rather have expected her at the Head 
of her Army. 

Fuff. Very likely, but you. do’ not underftand the 
practical Rules of Writing as wellas Ido; the firft 
and greateft of which is protraction, or the Art of 
Spinning, without which the Matter of a Play would 
lofe the chief Property of all other Matter, namely, 
Extenfion;. and no Play, Sir, could poffibly laft longer 
than half an Hour. I perceive, Mr. Sueerwelk, you 
are one of thofe who would have no Character 
brought on, but what is neceffary to the Bufinefs of 
the Play, Nor I neither But the Bue 
finefs of the Play, as I take it, is to Divert, and there- 
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force every Charaéter that Diverts, is neceffary tothe Bu- 
finefs ot the Play. | - 

Sneer. But how will the Audience be brought to con- 
ceive any probable Reafon for this Sleep ? 

Fut. Why, Sir, fhe has been meditating on the pre- 
fent general Peace of Europe, ’till by too intenfe an Appli- 
cation, being not able thoroughly tocomprehend it, fhe 
was over-power’d, and fell faft afleep. Come, ring up 


the firft Ghoft. { Ghoft arifes. 
You know that Ghoft? 


Sneer. Upon my Word, Sir, I can’t recolle& any Ac-' 


quaintance with him. 
Fut. I am furpriz’d at that, for you muft have feen 


him often; that’s the Ghoft of Tragedy, Sir, he has walk’d_ 


all the Stages of Loudon feveral Years; but why are 
not you flower’d? Whatthe Devil is become 
of the Barber? 

Ghoft. Sir, he’s gone to Drury-Lane Play-houfe to fhave 
the Sultan inthe New Entertainment. 

Fuft. Come, Mr. Ghoft, pray begin. 

Ghoft. From the dark Regions of the Realms below, 
The Ghoft of Tragedy has ridden Pott ; 
To tellthee, Common Senfe, a thoufand Things, 
Which do import thee nearly to attend ; PCock crows, 
Butah! the curfed Cock has warn’d me hence ; 
I did fet out too late, and therefore muft 
Leayeall my Bufinefs to fome other time. 


[Ghoft defcends: 


~ 


_ Sneer. I prefume this isa Character neceflary to Di- | 


pase for I can fee no great Bufinefs he has ful, 
d. 

Fuff. Where’sthe fecond Ghoft ? 

Sneer. I thought the Cock had crow’d. 


.Fuft. Yes, but the fecond Ghoft need not be fup-- 


pofed to have heard it. Pray, Mr. Prompter, obferve, 
the Moment the firft Ghoft defcends, the fecond is to rife : 
They are like the TwineStars in that. 


2 Ghoft, 


ae. 


[ Second Ghoft rifes. | 
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2 Ghoft. Awake, great Common Senfe, and fleep no 


more, 

Look tothy felf; forthen, when I was flain, 

Thy felf was ftruck at: Think not to furvive 

My Murderlong; for while thou art on Earth, 

The Convocation will not meet again. 

The Lawyers cannot rob Men of their Rights; 

Phyficians cannot dofe away their Souls: 

A Courtier’s Promife will not be believ’d ; 

Nor broken Citizens again be trufted. 

A thoufand News-papers cannot fubfift, 

In which there is notany Newsat all. 

Play-houfes cannot flourifh, while they dare 

To Nonfenfe give an Entertainment’s Name. 

Shakefpear and Folnfon, Dryden, Lee, and Row, 

Thou wilt not bear to yield to Sadler’s- Wells ; 

Thou wilt not fuffer Men of Wit to ftarve, 

And Feols, for only being Fools, to thrive. 

Thou wilt not fuffer Eunuchs to be hir’d, 

At avaft Price, to be impertinent. [Third Ghoft rifes: 

3Ghoft. Dear Ghoft, the Cock has crow’d; you can- 

not get 

Under the Ground a Mile before ’tis Day. 

2 Ghoft. Your humble Servant then, I cannot flay. 

[ Ghoft defcends. 

Fuft. Thunder and Light’ning ! Thunder andLight’ning! 
Pray don’t forget this when itis acted. 

Sneer, Pray, Mr, Fuftian, why muftaGhoft alwaysrife _ 
in a Storm of Thunder and Light’ning? for I have read 
much of that Doétrine, and don’t find any mention of 
fuch Ornaments. 

Faft, That maybe, but they are very neceflary: They 
are indeed properly tbe Paraphernalia of a Ghoft. 

Sneer. But, pray, whofe Ghoft was that? 

Fuft. Whofe fhould it be, but Comedy’s. I thought 
when you had been told the other was Tragedy, you would 
have wanted no Intimation who this was. Come, Com- 
mon Senfe, you are to awake and rub your Eyes, 
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Q.C.S. [waking.] Who's there? | 


Enter Maid of Honour. 


Did you not hear or fee fome wond’rous thing? - 
Maid. No, may it pleafe your Majefty, 1 did aot. 
6). C. S. I was a-dream’d I over-heard a Ghoft. 
aid. Inthenext Room I clofely did attend, 
And hada Ghoft been here I muft have heard him. 


Enter Firebrand. 


9.C.S. Prieft of the Sun, you come moft oppar- 
tune, : 
For here has been a dreadful Apparition: 
As I lay fleeping on my Couch, methought 
I faw a Ghoft. | : 
Sneer. Then I fuppofe the fleeps with her Eyes open. 
Fuft. Why, you would not have Common Senfe fee a 
Ghoft, unleisin her Sleep, I hope. | 
Fireb, And if fuch Toleration 
Be fuffer’d, as at prefent you maintain, 
Shortly your Court will be a Court of Ghofts. 
Make a huge fire and burnall Unbelievers, _ 
Ghofts will be hang’dere venture neara Fire. 
).C. S$. Men cannot force Belief upon themfelves, 
And thall I then by Torture force it on them? 
Fireb. The Sun will have it fo. 
££).C. 5. How dol know that? 
Fireb. Why I, his Prieit infallible, have told you. 
2.C. 8. How do I know you are infallible? 
Fireb. Ha! do youdoubt it? nay, if you doubt that, 
I will prove nothing But my Zeal infpires me, 
And I will tell you. Madsm, you your felf | 
Are a moft deadly Enemy to the Sun, 
‘And all his Priefts have greateft Caufe to with 
Youhad beenneverborn, - 
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9.C. S. Ha! fay’ chou, Prieft ? 
Then know I honour andadore the Sun! 
And when I fee his Light, and feel his Warmth, 
I glow with flaming Gratitude toward him ; 
But know, I never will adorea Prieft,. 
Who wears Pride’s Face beneath Religion’s Mask, 
And makesa Pick-Lack of his Piety, 
To fteal away the Liberty of Mankind. 
But while Ilive, I'll never give thee Power. 
Fireb, Madam, our Power is not deriv’d from you, ' 
Nor any one: ’T was fent us ina Box 
From the great Sun himfelf, and Carriage paid : 
Phaeton brought it when he overturn’d 
The Chariot of the Sun into the Sea. 
.C. S. Shew me the Inftrument, and let me read it. 
Fireb. Madam, youcannotread it; for being thrown 
Into the Sea, the Water has fo damag’d it, 
That none but Priefts could ever read it fince. 
&.C.S. And do youthink I can believe this Tale? 
Fireb. 1 order you to believeit, and you mutt. 
. C. §, Proudand imperious Man, I can’t believe it. 
Religion, Lawand Phyfick, were defign’d 
By Heaven the greateft Bleflingson Mankind; 
But Prieftsand Lawyers, and Phyficians made 
‘Thefe general Goods tu eacha private Trade; 
With each they rob, with each they fill their Purfes, 
And turn our Benefitsintoour Curfes. | (Exit, 
Fuft. Lawand Phyfick. Where's Law? | 


Enter Phylick. 


. Phyf. Sir, Law, going without the Play-Houfe-Paflage, 
was taken up by a Lord Chief-Juftice’s Warrant. 

Fireb. Then we muft goon without him. 

Fut. No, no, ftay a Moment; I mult get fomebody 
elfe to rehearfe the Part. Pox takeall Warrants for me; 
if I had known this before, I would have fatirized the 
Law ten times more than I have. 
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ACT V. SCENEL 


Enter Futian, Sneerwell, Prompter, Fire- 
brand, Law and Phyfick. 


Fuft. ¥ Am glad you have made your Efcape ;_but Ihope 
you'll make the Matter up before the Day of Ac- 

tion: come, Mr. Firebrand, now if you pleafe go on ; 
the Moment Common-Senfe goesoff the Stage, Law and 
Phyfick enter. : 

Fireb, Oh! my good Lords of Phyfickand of Law 
Had you been fooner here you would have heard 
The haughty Queen of Commen-Senfe throw out 
'‘Abufes on usall. . 

Law. I am not now ? 
To learn the Hatred which fhe bears to me. 
No more of that—-for now the warlike Queen 
Of Ignorance, attended witha Train : 
OF Foreigners, all Foes to Common-Senfe, 
Arrivesat Covent-Garden, and we ought 
To join her inftantly with all our Force. 


' At Temple Bar fome Regiments parade, 


TheColonels, Clifford, Thaves, and Furnival, 
Thro’ Holdorn lead their Powers to Drary-Lane. 
Attorneys, allcompleatly arm’d in Brafs, 

Thefe Bailiffs, and their Followers, will join 
With Juftices, and Conftables, and Watchmen. 


Phyf. 
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Phy. In Warwick-Lane my Powers me now, 
‘Ahundred Chariots, witha Chief in each, 
Well-fam’d for Slaughter, in his Hand he bears 
A feather’d Dart, that feldom errs in Flight. 
Next march a Band of choice Apothecaries, 
Each arm’d with deadly Pill; a Regiment 
Of Surgeons terrible maintain the Rear, 
All ready firftto kill, andthen diffed. 

Fireb. My Lords you merit greatly of the Queen, 
And Ignorance fhall well repay your Deeds ; 
For I foretel, that by her Influence, 
Men fhall be brought, (what f{carce can be believ’d,) 
To bribe you with lage Fees to their Undoing. 
Succefs attend your gloriousEnterprize ; 
Tl go and beg it earneftof the Sun: 
1, by my Office, am from Fight debarr’d, 
But I’llbe with you erethe Booty’s fhar’d. 

[Exeunt Firebrand, Law and Phyfick. 

Fuf?. Now, Mr. Sneerwell, we fhall begin my Third 
and laft A& ; and I believe I may defy all the Poets who 
have ever writ, orever will write, to produce its Equal : 
It is, Sir, fo cram’d with Drums and Trumpets, Thun- 
der and Lightning, Battles and Ghofts, thatI believe the 
~ Audience will wantno Entertainment afterit; itisas full 
of Shew as Merlin’s Cave itfelf, and for Wit no 
Rope-Dancing or Tumbling can come near it. Come, 


begin. 


[4 Ridiculous March is play'd, 


Enter Queen Ignorance, attended with Singers, Fidlers, 
Rope-Dancers, Tumblers, &c. 


% Ign. Here fix our Standard; what is this Place call’d ? 
1ft. Atten. Great Madam, Covent-Garden is its Name. 
Q. Ign. Ha! then methinks we have ventured too far, 
Too near thofe Theatres, where Commion-Senjfe 
Maintains her Garrifons of mighty Force; : 
. Who, 
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Who, fhould they fally on usere we're join’d 
By Law and Phyfick, may offend us much. 
7 [ Drum beats within. 
But ha! what means this Drum ? 
ift Atten. It beatsa Parly, notaPointof War. 


Enter Haslequin. 


_ Harel. To you, Great Queen of Ignorance, I come 
Embaflador from the two Theatres, — 
Who beth congratulate you on your Arrival ; 
And toconvince you with what hearty Meaning 
They fue for your Alliance, they have fent 
Their choiceft Treafure here as Hoftages, 
To be detain’d till you are well convinc’d, 
They’re not lefs Foes to Common-Senfe than you, 
Q. Ign. Where are the Hoftages ? 
Harl, Madam, I have brought 
A Catalogue, and all therein fhall be 
Deliver’d to your Order ; but confider, 
Oh mighty Queen ! they offer you their All ; 
And gladly, for the leaft of thefe would give 
Their Poets and their Actors in Exchange. \ 
Q. Ign. Read the Catalogue. 7 | 
Harl. [Reads.] A tall Man and a tall Woman, hired at 
avaft Price. , a 
A ftrong Man exceeding dear. 
Two Dogs that walk ontheir hind Legsonly, and perfo- 
nate human Creatures fo wellthey might be miftaken 
for them. : 
A human Creature that perfonatesa Dog fo well, that he 
might almoft.be taken for,one. 
Two Human Cats. 
A moft curious Set of Puppies. 
A Pair of Pidgeons. 
ASet of Rope-Dancers and Tumblers from Sadler’s- 
Wells. a | | ’ 
Q. Ign. Enough, enough ; and is it poffible 
That they can hold Alliance with my Friends - 
Of Sadler’s-Wells? thenare they Foes indeed 
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To Common-Senfe, and I’m indebted to ent; | 
Take back their Hoftages, for they may need’em ; 
And take this Play, and bid’em forthwith act it; 
‘There is not in it either Head or Tail. . 

Harl. Madam, they will moft gratefully receive it. 
The Charater you give would recommend it, . 
Tho’ ithad come from alefs powerful Hand. , 

Q. Ign. The Modifh couple is its Name; myfelf flood 
Goffoptoit, andI willfupport | : 
This Play againft the Town. 

1ft Atten. Madam, the Queen 
Of Common-Senfeadvances with her Powers. 

Q. Ign, Drawup my Men; VH mect her as I ought; 
This Day hall end the long Difpute between us. 


Enter Dueen Common-Senfe with 2 Drummer. 


Fuft. Hey Day! where’s Comrmon-Senfe’s Army ? 

Promp. Sir, 1 have fent allover the Town, and could 
not get one Soldier for her, except that poor Drswmmer 
who was |lately.turn’d out of an Irifh Regiment. | 

Dram. Upon my Shoul but I have been a Drummer 
thefe twenty Years, Mafter, and have feen-no Wars yet; 
and I was willing to learna little of my Trade before I 
died. ‘ha 

Fuf?. Huth, Sirrah, don’t you be witty; thatis not in 
your Part. a , 

Drum. 1 don’tknow what is in my Part, Sir; but I 
detire to have fomething in it; for I have beentired of 
Doing a great while. 

Fut. Silence. | | 
9.C.S. What is the Reafon, Madam, that you 
prin 
Thefe hoftile Arms into my peaceful Realm ? 

Q. Ign. To eafe your Subjects from thatdire Oppreffi- — 

on | : 
They groan beneath, which longer to fupport 
Unable, they invited my Redrefs, 7 
t 


(OCS. 
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.C.§. And can my Subjeés then complain of 
. rong ? | 
Bafe and ungrateful! what is their Complaint ? 

Q. Ign. They fay you do impofe a Tax of Thought 
Upon their Minds, which they’re too weak to bear. 

.C. S. Would’ft thou from Thinking then abfolve 
ankind ? 

Q. Ign. I woud, for Thinking only makes Men 
__ wretched ; 
And Happinefs is ftill the Lot of Fools. 
Why fhoulda wife Man with to think, when Thought 
Still hurts his Pride ? In {pite of all his Art, 

Malicious Fortune, by a lucky Train 
Of Accidents, fhall ftill defeat his Schemes, 
And fet the greateft Blunderer above him. 
QC. S. Urgeft thou that againft me, which thy 
- | 
Has been the wicked Caufe of ? Which thy Power, 
Thy Artifice, thy Favourites have done? 
Could Common-Senfe bear univerfal Sway, : 
No Fool could ever poffibly be great. | | 
Q. Ign. What is this Folly, which you try to 
paint : . 
In Colours fo deteftableand black ? 
It’s not the general Gift of Fate to Men, 
And tho’ fome few may boaft fuperior Senfe, 
Are they not call’d Odd Fellows by the reft ? 
Inany Science, if this Senfe peep forth, 
Shew Men the Truth, and ftriveto turn their Steps 
From Ways wherein their grofs Forefathers err’d, 
Is not the general Cry againft them ftraight ? 

Sneer. This Ignorance, Mr. Fuftian, feems to know a 
great deal. 

Fuft. Yes, Sir, fhe knows what fhe has feen fo often ; 
but you find fhe miftakes the Caufe, and Comsmon-Sen/e 
can never beat it into her. 

Q. Ign. Senfeisthe Parent ftillof Fear; the Fox, 
Wife Beaft, who knows the Treachery of Men, 


Flies 
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Flies their Society, and iculks in Woods, 
While the poor Goofe, in Happinefs and Eafe, 
Fearlefs grows tat within its narrow Coop, 
And thinks the Hand that feeds it is its Friend. 
Then yield thee, Cozsmon-Senfe, nor rafhly dare 
Try a vain Combat with fuperior Force. 
9.C.S. Know, Queen, I never will give up the 


Caufe | 
Of allthefe Followers; whenat the Head 
Of all thefe Heroes, Irefignmy Right, — 
May my curft Name be blotted from the Earth. 

Sneer. Methinks Common Senfe tho’ ought to give it up, 
when fhe has no more to defend it. 

Fuft. It does indeed look a little odd at prefent; but 1’ll 
‘gether an Army ftrong enough againft it's A@ed. Come, 

o on. 

Q. Ign. Then thus I hurl Defiance at thy Head. 
Draw all your Swords. 

9.C.g5. And Gentlemen draw yours. 

Q. Ign. Fallon, haveat thy Heart. [4 fight. 

&.CS. And have at thine. 

Fuft. Oh, fie upon’t, fie upon’t, I never fawa worfe 
Battle in all my Life uponany Stage. Pray, Gentlemen, 
come fome of you over tothe other fide. » 

Sneer. Thefe are Swifs Soldiers | perceive, Mr. Fuffian ; 
they care not which fide they fight of. 

Fuff. Now begin again, if you pleafe, and fightaway ; 
pray fight as if you werein earneft, Gentlemen. (The 
fight.) Oons, Mr. Prompter, I fancy you hired thefe 
Soldiers out of the Train’d-Bands, they are afraid to fight 

evenin jeft. [They fight again.] There, there, pretty 
well; Ithink, Mr. Sneerwell, we have madea fhift to 
make out a good fort of a Battle at laft. 

_Sneer. Indeed I cannot fay I ever faw a better 

Fuft. Youdon’t feem, Mr. Sneerwell, to relith this Bat- 
_ tle greatly. 

Sneer. I cannot profefs myfelf the greateft Admirer 
of this Part of Tragedy ; and I own my Imagination 
ee Oe ee Or abet Boma ae 
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ful Relation of it, than from fuch a Reprefentation ; for 
my Mind is not able to enlarge the Stage into a vaft Plain, 
nor multiply half a Score into feveral Thoufands. 


Fu. Oh! your humble Servant; butif we write to | 


pleafe you, and half a dozen others, whe will pay the 
Chargesof the Houfe? Sir, if the Audience will be con- 
tented with a Battle or two, initead of all the Raree- 
fine Shows exhibited to them in what they call Enter- 
tainments. é 7 
Sneer. Pray, Mr. Fuftian, how came they to give the 
Name of Entertainments to their Pantomimical Farces? 
Fuft, Faith, Sir, out of their peculiar Modefly ; inti- 
mating that after the Audience have been tired with the 
dull Works of Shakefpear, Fehnfoa, Vanburgh, and o- 
thers, they areto beentertain’d with one of thefe Pan. 


tomimes, of which the Mafter of the Play-Hoxfe, two . 


or three Painters, and half a Score Dancing-mafters 
are the Compilers: What thefe Entertainments are, I 
need notinform you wko have feen ’em; but I have 
often wonder’d how. it was pefhble for any Creature 
of human Underftanding, after having been diverted 
for three Hours with the Productiers ofa great Ge- 
nius, to fit. for three more, and fee a Set of Pcople 
running about the Stage after one another, “without 


{peaking one Syllable, and playing feveral Juggling | 


Tricks, which are done at Fawks’s after a much better 
manner; and for this, Sir, the: Town does not only 
pay additional Prices, but lofe feveral fine Partsof their 
beit. Authors, which are cut out to miake room for the 
faid Farces. 

Saeer. vs very true, and I have heard a hundred 


fay the fame thing, who never fail’d being prefent.at 


them. 
Fuft. And while that happens they will force any 
Entertainment upon the Town they pleafe, ia fpight 
of its Teeth. (Ghoft of Common-Senfe rifes.]) Oons, 
and the Devil, Madam! What's the mieaning of ee ? 
| ou 


You bare 
(fot 
| Gat. | 
bpotto¢ 
Fal. \ 


tMdnow 3 
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‘Vou have left out a Scene; was everfuch an Abfur- 
dity, as for your Ghoft to appear before youare kill’d. . 
Gboft. 1 ask Pardon, Sir, in the Hurry of the Bate! 
forgot to come and kill myfelf. | 
Fat, Well, let me wipe the Flour off your Face then; 
_and now 1f you pleafe Rehearfe the Scene; take care you 
don’t make this miftake any more tho’; for it would ine- 
vitably damn the Play, if you thould. Gotothe Corner 
of the Scene, andcome inas if you had loft the Battle. 
Q.C.S. Behold the Ghoft of Common-fenfe appears. 
Fujt. ’Sdeath, Madam, I tell you you are no Ghof, - 
Youarenot kill’d. 
.C. S., Deferted and forlorn, where fhall I fly ? 
The Battle’sloft, and fo are all my Friends. 


Enter Poet. 


* Poet. Madam, not fo, ftill have you one Friend left. : 
Q.C:S. Why, whatartthou? — | 
Poet. Madam, Iam a Poet. 
Q. . S. Whoe’er thou art, if thou’rta Friend to Mi- 
- ° drys : 
_ Know Common-Senfedifclaims thee. 
' Poet. T have been damn’d | 
Becanfe-I was your Foe, and yet I ftill | 
Courted your Friendfhip with my utmoft Art. 
Q.C.S. Feol, thou wert damn’d becaufe thou didit 
. - pretend | / 
Thy felf my Friend; for hadft thou boldly dar’d, 
Like Hxrlothrombo, to deny me quite; 
Or likean Opeza or Pantomime, 
Profeft the Caufe of Ignorance in publick, 
Thou might’ft have met withthy defir’d Succes ; 
But Men can’t bear even a Pretenge to me. _ . 

Poet. Then takea Ticket for thy Benefit Night. 
®.C.S. Iwill domore, for Comsmon-Senfe willftay 
Quite from your Houfe, fo may you not be damn’d. 

, Poet. 
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Poet. Ha! Say’ft thou? By my Soul abetter Phy 
Ne’er came upon a Stage; but fince you dare 
Contemn me thus, I’ll dedicate my Pla: 
To Ignorance, and call her Common- Senf i 
Yes, I willdrefs her in your Pomp, and {wear 
That Ignorance knows more thanallthe World. (Exit. 


Enter Firebrand. 


Fireb. Thanks to the Sun for this defir’d Encounter. 
&).C.S. Oh! Prieft, all’s loft ; our Forces are o’er- 
thrown, ee 
Some gafping lie, but moft are run away. 
Fireb, | knew itall before, and told youtoo * 
The Sun has long been out of Humour with you. 
— &.C.S. Doft thou then lay upon the Sun the Faults 
Of all thofeCowards, who forfook my Caufe? 
Fireb. Thofe Cowards all were moft Religious Men, 
And I befeech the Sun to fhine upon them. 
).¢. 5. Oh Impudence, and dar’ft thou to my Face?-- 
Fireb, Yes I dare more——the Sun prefents you this, 
[ Stabs her. 
Which I his faithful Meffenger deliver. 
Q.C.S. Oh! Traytor, thou haft murder’d Common- 
Senje. 
Farewel ie World! to Ignorance I give thee, 
Her leaden Sceptre fhall henceforward rule. : 
Now, Prieft, indulgethy wild ambitious Thoughts; 
Men fhall embrace thy Schemes, till thou haft drawn 
All Worfhip from the Sun upon thyfelf: 
Henceforth all things fhalltopfy-turvy turn; 
Phyfick fhall kill, and Law enflave the World: 
Cits fhall turn Beaus, and tafte Italian Songs, 
While Courtiers are Stock-jobbing in the City. 
Places, requiring rreta | and great Parts, 
Henceforth fhall all be hufled in a Hat, 
And drawn by Men deficient in them both. 
Statefmen—but oh ! cold Death will let me fay 
No more——and you mult guels & catera. [Dies. 


Fired. 
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Fireb. She’s gone, butha! it may befeem mei 
T’ appearher Murderer ; Dll therefore lay 
This Dagger by her’Side, and that wilt be 
Sufficient Evidence; with.a little: Money, 
To make the Coronet’s Inqueft find Self- Murder. 
Y'll preach ber Funeral Sermon, and deplore 
Her Lofs with Tears; praife her with all my Art ; 


Good Ignorance will ftill believe it all. (Exif; 


_ Enter Queen’ Ignorance, &c. 


Q Ign. Reata Reétreat, the Day is now our.own, 
The Powersof Common-Senfe are all deftroy’d; ~ 
Thofe that remain are fled away with her: 

I with, Mr. Féftian, this Speech be Common-Senfe. 

Sneer. How the Devil fhould it, when fhe’s dead ? 


Fuft. One would ‘think-fo, when a Cavil is. made a- * 


gainftthe beft Thing inthe whole Play; and-I would 
willingly part with any thing elfe but thofe two Lines. 
_ Harl. Behold! where welt’ring in her Blood Me lies.-- 
I with, Sir, you would ‘cut ont.that Line, or alter it if 
you pleafe. ° | 

Faft. That’s another Line that I-won’t part with; T 


wouldconfent to eut out any thing, but the chief Beau- 


tiesof my Play. | | 
‘Harl. Behold the blacdy Dayger by her Side, 
With which: {fe did thé Deed. * 
QQ Ign. ?T wasnobly done, ——.. 
Tenvy her hér Exit,’ and will pay. 
All’Honouts to hér. Difft, bear hence her Body, 


wr. 4 © , 5 


And lethés lie'in State in Goodnsan’s-Flélds. 


Enter Meflenger. | 

\ 

Meff. Madam, I come an Envoy from Crane-Gourt,.. 

The great Society that there affemble | 
Congratulate-your ViGory,, and requeft 

That firm Alliance henceforth may fubfift 


ee oe 
he 
; iw Res 


Between | 
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Between your Majefty’s Society | 
Of Grubjtreetand themfelyes: They rather beg. 
That they may be united both in one; 
They alfo hope your Majefty’s Acceptance 
Of certain Curiofities, whichin 
That Hamper are contain’d; wherein you'll find 
A Horfe’s Fail; which hasahundred Hairs 
More thanareufualin’t; andaTooth 
Of Elephant, full half an Inch toolong; ”. 
With Turn-pike Ticket like. an ancient Coin. | 
Q. Ign. Wegratefully accept their bounteous Gifts; 
And order they be kept with proper Care, 
Till we do byild a Place moft fit to hold 
Thefe precious Toys: Tell your Society. 
Weever did efteem themof great Worth, 
And our firm Friends: And rell’em tis our Pleafure. 
They do prepare to dancea Jigbefore us. 
oe ~ [Exit Meffenger, 
My Lordsof Lamand Phyfick, you hall find | 
I will not beungrateful for your Service: _ 
To you, good Harlequin, and your Allies, 
‘And you, Squeekaronelly, 1 willbe 
A moft propitious Queen But ha! 7 
: oo. [Mufick under the Stage. 
‘What hideous Mufick, or what Yell is this? 
Sure ’tis the Ghoft of {ome poor Opera Tune. 
Sneer. The Ghoftof aTune, Mr. Fuffign? 
, Fuft. Ay, Sir, did you never hear one before? I-had 
oncea Mind to have broyght. the Apparition of. Mufick 
in Perfon upon the Stage, in the Shape of an Englifhb O- 
pera. Come, Mr. Ghoft of the Tune, if you. pleafeto ap- 
pear in the Sound of foft Mufick, andlet the Ghoft of 
Common-Senfe rife to it. 
[ Ghoft of Common-Senfe rifes to foft Mufick. 
Ghoft. Behold the Ghoft of Common-Senfe appeats. 
Caitiffs avaunt, or I will{weep you off, 
And clean'the Land from fuch infernal Vermin, 
'Q.Ign> A Ghoft! a Ghoft! a Ghoft! hatte, {camper 
off, my Friends; we have kill’dthe Body, andI know 
theGhoftwillhavenoMercyuponus. =” 


Da 
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Om. AGhoft! a Ghoft! aGhoft! — [Runoff 
Ghoft, The Coaf isclear, and to her native Realms 
Rale Ignorauce with all her Hoftis fled; 


Whence fhe will never dare invade us more: 
Here, tho’ a Ghoft, I will my Power maintain, 
Andall the Friends af Ignorance thall find, 
My Ghoft, at leaft, they cannot banifh hence. 
And all henceforth who murder Common-Senfe, 
Learn from thefe Scenes, that tho’ Succefs you boaft, 
You fhall at laft be haunted with her Ghoft. 
Sneer. Iam glad you make: Common-Senfe get the bet- 
oa at laft ; I was under terrible Apprehenfions for your 
oral, : 
Fuft. Faith, Sir, this isalmoft the only Play where the 
has got the better lately. But now for my Epilogue ; if 
you pleafeto begin, Madam. 


EPILOGUE. 
Ghoft. Ese Play once dose, the Epilogue; by Rule, 
| Should come and turn it allto Ridicule ;” 

Should tell the Ladies that the Tragic-Bards, 

Who prate of Virtue and her vaft Rewards, 

Are all in Feft, and only Fools fhould.heed’ms 

For all:wife Women flock to Mother Needham. 

| This-is the Method Epilogues purfue, 

But we to-Night in every thing are vew. om 
—Qur Author then in Feft throughout the Play, . — : 
Now begs a ferious Word or twa to fay... . | : 
Banifh all Childifb Entertainments hence 5 : 
Let all that boaft your Favour have pretence, \ ) 
If not tofparkling Wit, at leaft to Senfe. 

With foft Yralian Notes indulge your Ear, 

But let thofe Singers, who are bought fo dear, 

Learn to be civil for their Cheer at leaft ; 

Nor ufe like Beggars thofewho give the Feaft. 

And tho while Mufick for herfelf may carves 

Poor Poetry, her Sifter-Art, muft flarve ; . 
Starve her, at leaft, with Shew of Approbation, | é 


Nor flight her, while you fearch the whole Creation, 

For all the tumbiing-Scum of every Nation. 
Can the whole World in Science match our Soil ? 

Have they a Locke aNewton, ora Boyle ? 

Or dare the greateft Genius of their Stage, 

With Shakefpear, or immortal Ben engage? . 
Content with Nature’s Bounty, do not crave 

The little which to other Lands the gave; 

Nor, like the Cock, 2 Barley-Corn prefer : 

To all the Fewels which you owe to her. »* 
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